DAILY MANTRAS FOR THE
WILD, RADIANT WOMAN

I was born to dance barefoot, speak my truth and follow
the moon. |
My freedom is sacred. My joy is my rebellion.
I trust the rhythm of my wild heart more than the noise
of the world.
I move like poetry, love like fire, and rise like the sun.
I am a soft place to land and a storm that clears the air.
My womb is a garden, my voice is a spell; my energy is holy.
I drip in honey, fire, and intuition.
I am the rose, the thorns, and the hands that hold them.
[ am synced with the stars, guided by my soul, and lit from
within.
I honor the seasons in me - bloom, rest, rise, repeat.
I am a woman of rituals, crystals, and sacred knowing.
My life is an altar, and [ am the offering.
I am the muse, the healer, the sacred love story.
[ glow differently when I honor my truth.
I trust myself deeply - I've already come so far.



