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ihe place where dreams moonifest. Here we create what we will be come. 
from the beautiful paradise of Portland, OR, in the sweet summertime, 
welcome! This is my first issue of Moonifesta.tions, and my Jrd zine. The first 
zine I created in high school, called the UPS, Underground Poet Society. 

Zines have always been a source of deep inspiration for me. Even 
<3rowing up in a tiny town in the Midwest I discovered the world of zines. It 
began with finding punk rock. This scene led me to the first zine I picked up 
called adita- a day in the air- by bradley adita in Iowa City. I fell in love! I wrote 
to him and requested more. From there, I kept my eyes open for zines. I was 
enchanted. 

What really excited me about zines was finding useful and subversive 
ihformation that you couldn't find elsewhere; like HOT PANTZ, a Candianzi 

<7\ll about d.i.y. gynecology! That has influenced my life tremendously. Also, t 
Femmenstruation Rites Rag, a huge zine all about moon blood. One of the mo~ 
inspiring functions of zines is when they are available to spread tools and I 
knowledge for surviving/ thriving in this mad world. 

It's been a few years since high school (feels like eons) and this zine ha 
long been awaiting materialization. Almost all of the material in this zine was 
written by me over the past year (unless otherwise noted). I have long been 
dreaming of creating this zine so that I can share the words that have been~iVi 
fome. 

What is a moonifestation? It is a poem, song, chant, prayer, affirmation, 
; ncantation. Moonifestations are created with the magical intention of creating 
rny self and life that fulfills my highest dreams. What we speak, we are. Sound 
fransforms reality . To me, magic is a daily ritual. Creating affirmations and 
prayers is one way of constantly living in sacredness. I have found that it is a 
reminder of awareness. It is a trick of transformation. Part of the purpose of 
their 
creations is to share with others, not just for my own daily practice. Spoken ou1 
loud they contain the power of the creative will. This zine is also passionately 
infused with themes of our growing pains, our collective despair and bliss, 
discovering our sexuality, and embracing our divinity. Ritual (and life) is most 
empowering when we have designed it ourselves, out of our collective spirit. 
ldon't 'own' my words. And thus, I offer them to you; take them and absorb 
fhem in any way that feeds your heart. May it nourish all that surrounds you. 

This is the beginning of moonifestations .. .. more to come!! 

_-:=D1v~ 2 c( 
Divya Za · 

4844 SE Lincoln St. 
Portland, OR 97215 

dar kmaidenmagic@gmail.com 
h ttp: I I people. tribe.net/ darkmaidendivya 





"the media constantly urges women to spray. paint. and polish themselves as they would a good . 
p iece of furniture .. . so long as women lack control over medicine. the media. and the drug 
industry- all of which are cozily connected by profits- they will continue to be shown as helpless 
and depressed. or raving and hysterical, and in either case to be cleansed. subdued. seduced.· 

--Ellen Frankfort 
Vaginal Politics 
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fif} body ; is sacred 

a C l 

ITITI Div.ine blood flows thru me · 

I vow to protect and keep th is temple holy 

no\Y no\y am \ 
Holy 1·11WI 

I deserve_ whoienes_s and p~re 
......... , ·~~,· 11' . 

· , is the !~ · ·~- ·' o'\fe. . . . . . · ... .ti!tL .: 
\ 

- :~\;·~,·I ,. • 

:.-- L_<?VE 1 springs eterna lly within 

· I . choose . 'touch th~ t heals_ th~ spring 

,.... .. !J3",..Mll'!IO!til _ _ _____ _ ___ ,_,~. 
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l!J fcrt-lah G\ # • 

I remember when I was younger my dream at one t ime was to move to NYC a nd wor 
in a skyscraper, have an apartment, and drive a black car. I t hink it was my way of expressing m 
desire to leave the bubble of the small town I lived in, a nd witness and be a part of art and cult 
When I really did visit NYC, it sucked. And now, it's funny cuz I want to live in the country. Eve1 
though it wears on me to live in the concrete jungle, Portland is a great city. It isn't small and y1 
it has a small town fee l, and it isn't big but there is lots of creativity and color. I've fallen in lov 
with Portland. I love that people look at each other & smile. I love that it's vegan heaven. I love 
riding my bike everywhere. I love the farm fresh organic food! 

@ {<_l din'1 ~ fink_ Ye.fr-o b<'te ·. . 
0 I'm in love w/ my old·cruiser. It was gifted to me, my lit~ l e 

pink magic mama. Riding my bike is one of my favorite things on earth. I love the fresh air, the 

@"\{ ~f'hf ;"~"t'. w"W M jp l tir, ts. @ S' 1' h in . 

SW.. t-ll''V\in d l'\lilk:e ol ;"" ~ .,.. ; v <". I: 6) {:,{' ..r in tr 
~Y-W\ets M..~v-~ef-. . 

There's nothing that cheers me up m the way a fresh market can. I lo 

al l t-he people, being around so much plants and lifel And how amazing to buy direct ly from t_h~ 
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\ft\ ~o.viri~ «. set~al ;Jenfi~ cti~.s. 
For some time I've identified/called myself bise~ual, meaning I like men.and women 
and I don't prefer one. I've started to use and like the word QUEER but it hit me the other 
day-YES I AM QUEER. I AM SO QUEER! meaning, I am not heterosexual, meaning> 
I am not interested in hetero sex w/ men. Yes, I love men, yes, I am very attracted to 
men, but the heterosexual dynamic ... 

The Heterosexual Dynamic 

>it's never worked for me. & I really mean this. but never say never. we could say, it's true, I've 
had moments of enjoyment. my heart was open. in herstory, I didn't understand it. I honestly 
didn't know why people were so into it. sometimes it really annoyed me. my first 'boyfriend' 

. was so empty. it was me giving in. and my record,·1aslim. it didn't take long at all for me to feel, 
· this is pointless. i'm better off alone. many times I felt like it took me too long, in retrospect, 

to open my eyes . 
. >>at first, I thought it was becuz I was an independent person. 
: & I am. 

>>I thought it was that I wasn't monogamous. but having 'open relationships' I discovered, 
sti ll contained insecurity and brokenness. 

C h Q f ~~>th~houg~ was someth;ng .;<Ong w/ ME 

>the sex. 
l. he was lonely. the first time he asked me, 

'Do you HAVE orgasms??' . . . 
soon after another man shoves his dick in my face then sits passive like I'm his slave. 
I had no where 2 start except to plunge in. no education, no inspiration 
then came the time I couldn't feel anything, completely NUMB 
'maybe you are a lesbian' he says. the numbness scares me ... later he is missing from 
work for over 2 weeks, he cal ls me & says, 'I was) n jail. For hitting my wife.' 
I'm not making this shit up. 
Then came an STD. learning thru trial & error is life and death. 
i know I was raped when I was younger, but couldn't explain it. 
Next another lover says there's something wrong w/ me 
becuz I'm dry. do i have 2 go on? 
for it goes on & on ... 



C h GI V ~~ ~w· lj ;ay I've tried it. and it just isn't wo<king for me. 
feminists encourage me 2 have fantasies. 

"Nearly everyone has fantasies, in the form of fleeting images or detailed stories. 
they express depths within us to learn about and explore. In fantasy we can be whate 
we imagine. Yet it can be difficult to accept sexual fan ta sics." 

It's taken a long time to not feel guilty just touching myself. Something about this boyfriend 
girlfriend doesn't feel ' right' to me. So often it comes to, so what's wrong wl me? I must be 
fucked up if I can't have a healthy relationship & why don't men want a relationship w/ mer 
Yes, there must be something wrong with me. maybe it's my bitterness toward men & my 
parents lack of useful guidance. but there is so much brokenness in the world, there are 
endless reasons I come 2 fail. 

· at one time, I was a hopeless romantic, I believed in soulmates: I dreamed of meeting him 
· and like 2 pieces of a puzzle, everything would make sense . . ' . - -- . > bUi ttie pieces aren't fitting together. 

It's beginning 2 become clearer now, what it means 2 be queer. to myself. it means there 
so much more 2 the equation than me, a woman, having sex w/ him. a man ... 

1 I am physically a woman, but deeply feel I am a spirit dressed in a woman's body 
is genderless sex possible 
can I move outside the role of what a woman is supposed to do? 
and beyond sex, I want a relationship that doesn't fit inside the lines of 'lesbian' 'straight' 
'gay' I want something that flows & bends ... we are more than our physical bodit-1s. 
At heightened states I can feel what it is 2 have a man's body. does it scare u? sometime~ 
it's frightening to know yourself deeply. this sexual identity c rises isn't over .. . 

"I want 2 sleep w I a wombyn [again]. maybe 2 fee l what it means 2 make love as a womby1 
maybe 2 teach me how I as a wombyn make love. maybe I have sex w/ men 2 understand l· 
men make love. how I desire there to be something outside the 2 genders-to make love no 
as 1 wombyn & 1 man, but something blurring between. I am queer. heterosex is frightenini 
I have been raped as a wombyn. heterosex reminds me of it.'' 

0 0 0 QoQ•QoQo 

and where do I go from here? 

this is exciting to .reve~I the inner m? & peel the layers of all the shit we're supposed to be 
~ut at .the same hme, its overwhelming. I feel I need a 'queer' community for support as 1 gr< 
into th rs new world ... 
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• ••• we embrace her as part of ourselves knowing that whatever exper· 
·iences' Jed her to that place it is the place where we now meet • ••• 

~--} . •• __.) ("l 

~<U/ti' ' 





By fie t.ime. h~'s 18 mo.ntns .old,.,your 
1 

baby will have had more than 20 shots. 
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'Now I see & mustn't forget' 
She opens her legs softly 
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blood blood blood everywhere 

this chaotic poetry 
of my body/s 

life liquid 
_ red tangible gooeynessl 

f intense flow surging/ exploding between 
my luscious legs 

·· / mother moon! 
__ _ O mot~er moon! 

there is 6fooa evergwfiere. my mischievous giddiness at celebrating this myst~rious 

·ma~cal -l i-quid of my inside.s,: sp.illing/ purgfng/ fert ilizing_ the earth/ painting/ 

f}ng~ring . -. I'm wide awake o.n th is full moon bleeding ripeness, 

"This blessed rebirth, this perfect cleansing. AND IT'S ABOUT TIME SISTAH! 
'Too many moons of cursing/ shamefulness/ extreme humiliation"' for what? 

For being humyn,for wearing a womyn's body, for innocently experiencing 
·, something so sacred, so divine ... the nonbleeders could not explain it, 

could not understand it, could not celebrate the holiest of holies! 
Could only tremble in utter fear, weakening their vision, and blinding 
_ themselves of the light that creates them. And so it continues. 

· 'the curse' 0 the curse! The myth of their own blind creation ! 0 the tears, 
the pain, the death ... all for this, all for this LIFE. 

The life WITHIN our very wombs! 
LIFE LIFE LIFE I embrace you, reach out to make love to you, 

and thank you thank you thank you ... 

r bleed/ and release/ the pain/ of my forefathers greed 
And damnation of the strong 

' UNITE! 
I DREAM IN RED · 

I DREAM IN RED COLORS OF THE EARTH 
SISTERS I LONG TO HEAL YOU 
SISTERS I LONG TO HOLD YOU 

BLESS YOUR BODY 
BLESS YOUR BLOOD 

THAT FLOWS SO FREELY AND 
STRONGLY 

INSIDE YOU! 



im a wombynjull of light and dark 
im a goddess jull of bliss] ul energy 
im made of afire that can never be tamed 
im a wombyn, standing tall, holding the power of life in my body and breath 
)Leed a red river of sacred substance, purifying the Earth . . 
im the Divine, moonif esting dream seeds and giving birth to rainbows 
un evolution, transforming and traveling the starry sky 
im the ocean, I am the moon, I am theforest, 

and I am the mountain 
y voice is the vibration of love 
y breath is theJire that.gives heat to the sun 
y body is the tree of life 
im the roots, holding firm to the soil of shifting patterns 
im everywhere at once, I am one with all that breathes 
y eyes are stars, seeing beyond the physical 

an/;l ll;>0king deep within the depths of spirit 
lTTl new · · 
lm constantly being reborn 
lTTl the egg, I am the force that cracks the shell 

and I am that which emerges into being 
un a goddess full of magic 
noonifest positivi.t:y, I moonifest my reality 
wld the wisdom of my ancestral mothers, 

and the Light of ancient intuition guides my journey 
1ive nourishment to the hungry; and my waters replenish the earth 
y fire destroys the past and gives light and warmth to all 
un a volcano, erupting into joy 
un love. full of acceptance 
im open to change and transformation 
lance through this life, flowing with grace and beauty 
.ualk in mindfulness 
>ibrate with all thf! rhythms of creation, and I sing the song of my heart 
1~-'- J..1-- -- ·· - - - - - _r1 _•r _ __ _ 1.,, _ 1 _ .c.J ___ r _ __ •.c. - _ r~•-- _____ 1 _1 __ • 
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I am beautiful· 
I am bountiful 
I have no beginning and no end 
The gods come to drinkfrom my brea.S°ts 
cos'mic nouris~e;t i . . . 

My_ sacred yoni is a temple 
' . 

in which the goddess dwells-, 

She is open Cll!-djiowing 

with the waters of life· 

My yoni is strong and wise 
She is full of health and cosmic fire 
I am not afraid. · · · 
I am balanced. and alive 

I am AWA.KE. 



1 know tl lonighl. I'm still in love w/ him. I'm pulling make-up on and makin mirror magic­
! am Jackie Kennedy! I see new faces I'm wearing tranceform, and I'm having that fantasy : 
again .. .1'11 call him & say, You know I'm still in love wlyou, -do11't you? And he'll be silent ' 
for a second and I'll hear Jiim smi le & say, Well, I'm in love with you too. 
! and l wud gasp/ here he confesses at last his truest love and devotion! So I dare-
to be brave- ! to bare my soul-! & his phone rings, 
& rings, & he doesn't pick up. and Thang up. 
BUT- then my phone rings. I say, 
0 H N 0 (I know it's him) HERE GOES 

. so we talk & I'm a little drunk & everything we say I hear in a sexual way. 
OH GOD 'Tl/IS IS TOO MUCH FOR ME!' r say. 'Why?' he says 
and> I know he knows. He's playing the game! Oh no! I'm back again. playing the 
game! 13ut. l adore him. & I want him to know & why didn't I just say, cuz maybe 
he wud have said, 'Baby I want u too, more than u could ever know.' 



"Aaah ... 
I can write poetry again !" 
he said . 
he closes h is eyes 
and i s final l y s i lent , 
mesmerized by t he powers of 
my body. ·-

days go by 
and I wonder 
where i s the poetry? 
where are the sounds 
t hat paint sunsets 
for my eyes? 

, where are t he sonnets 
t hat make all t he cel ls of my body 
weep i n ut ter devotion? · 
I rea l i ze what it i s now 
you speak a d i f f erent language 
the same song , 
over and over 
the same cry 
of fear 
you could. 
you should 
you would 

but I am. 

I am here 
on t he ceremoni al rock 

· witness i ng poetry 
mesmerized 
by my lover's 
g l ory . 

I am here 
,at peace 
with the si l ence 
of the sky. 
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We ore the creators 
We are the mothers 

We are perfect 
We are beauty 

Come Mother Moon 
Come River o f life 

RELEASE US NOW! x 3 

Flow. fountain flow 
Grow. flower grow 

-repeat-
Open doors 
Open heart 

RELEASE US NOWI x 3 

heal. siste r. heall 
courage. brother, courage! 



I ~m Sful:._ti, womfiyn ;; radi~nt Light ' :' ~ 
I am a creator of cosmic f [ow · · 
I am a aaughter of tlie Moon 
I fw[a within my peifect 6eing 
tlie opening to Life! 
Open gentfy 0 sacrea aoor 
2<glease your magic ana mystery\ . . 
:For you are tlie Source of Life ana 'J{urturing Love 
J"ou are tlie 'Temp[e of tlie Wonarous Wom6 
0 :Fragrant :Jfower of aivine beauty ' 
:Jreefy emerge within me now 
.9![[ [ove ana fwnor I give to you 
My yoni, my ffower of Cife 
Come, heafing waters f [ow thru me 
I stand protectea in courage ana po'!-'1er · 
:For I am tlie Sacrea Voor ! 

I f!-m tlie <Jvf.otfie_: of tlie V.nive~se. 
Q, 

-..] " ~ 
'{''I. _.......__ 

QJ 

-.j '{ ~ 



A bre ~K f@.st pr~1~r 
I give thanks for the abundance of this kitchen. 
Bless my hands as I prepare sacred nourishment 
for this holy day. Bless this pure water as it warms 
for sacred tea. · 

-· . 
sitting still, I l ook at this beautiful offering. 
Thank you o Earth, for the abundance you have .blessed me with. 
Thank you for providing for all my needs. Bless this food, this life, 
May this offering bless with . me with energy, strength, and nourishment 
For my body, mind, and spirit . 

As this offering enters my mouth, 
I taste its sweetness , slowly . 
As this tea enters my mouth, 
I am aware of its warmth and nourishment. ' ".. . ',,""' \\\ 11 / / 

I,~ ' · \ 1· /' 

Bec~~i1 ~g _or).e~·---- ,·,\ ' " // /-- --~--·· 
\ "' __,,.--. ' ..... ~ r "-

I \ 

•' 

I am an pfferiijg 

of pure v.i_q..r_at1on· 

to the divine-:-
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Wtt~ l.Y\JaJt~ ~AW'(. 
-Nearly ALL major brand tampons and pads contain synthetic fibers (rayon being the @) 
most significant) and go thru a chlorine bleaching process. The chlorine bleaching 
produces toxic by-products such as dioxin and furan. Tetrachlorodibenzodioxin (TCDD) 
commonly known as dioxin, is one of the deadliest substances ever produced. Even very 
small amounts are known to cause a range of health related problems, including birth 
defects, headaches, and cancer. 

-Rayon creates an ideal environment for the growth of the staphylococcons aureaus 
bacteria, which causes TSS. 

- In a womyn's lifetime, she may use between 10,000- 15,000 menstrual products .. . 
Consider 5 tampons a day. 5 days a month, for 38 menstruating years. That's 11,400 
tampons a lifetime! The average consumer can figure she is handing over at least 
$3, 137 in her lifetime. 

-Tampons absorb 90% of the vagina's natural secretions. Think about it.. .you are 
placing one of the most deadliest substances ever produced next to the most 
absorbent part of your body. Not only are you subjecting yourself to a deadly 
carcinogen, but it's also sucking you dry! 

. <Ii ' . ·a; . 

-Womyn in N. America annually dispose of 20 billion tampon~, 12 billion disposa?I~ 
pads, & their packaging. This waste also includes the synthetic fiber, rayo~, p_est1c1des 
associated w/ cotton cultivation, plastics of packaging & applicators, an_d d1ox!_!1..;. _ . . 
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-Tampons promote the risk of cervical dysplasia (aka 'pre-cancerous' cells); .1- ··. 

cervical, ovarian, and bladder cancers; yeast infections; and eroding of cervical ti~~u~ . . 

-Womyn should be advised to allow the menstrual flow to pas~ thru ihe vaginal canal 
naturally, as the alkaline nature of the menstrual fluid combines w/ the acidic vaginal 
environment, balancing the chemistry (pH) of the vagina w/ norr:naJ,_ healthy flora. 

-Alternatives: make your own pads! I make mine out of recycled clothes and soft cloth. 
also: sea sponges, The Keeper, moss/lichen collected from a clean forest. 

-~ 
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