
ORPHIC HYMN #59 TO THE FATES 
 
Boundless Fates, dear children of dark Night, 
Hear my prayer, O many-named dwellers on the lake of heaven, 
Where the frozen water by night’s warmth  
is broken inside a sleek cave’s shady hollow; 
From there you fly to the boundless earth, home of mortals, 
towards men whose noble aims match their vain hopes, 
You march cloaked in purple  
in the vale of doom, where glory drives her chariot on, 
beyond the goal of justice, of anxious hope,  
of primeval law, and of the immeasurable principle of order. 
In life Fate alone watches. The other immortals  
who dwell on the peaks of snowy Olympos do not, 
Except for Zeus’ perfect eye. But Fate and Zeus’ mind  
know all things for all time. 
I pray to you to come, airy ones, gently and kindly, 
Atropos, Lachesis, and Klotho, scions of noble stock. 
Nocturnal, invisible, inexorable and ever indestructible, 
You give and take all, being to men the same as necessity. 
Fates, hear my prayers and receive my libations. 
Gently come to the initiates to free them from pain.

"wish you the best" by Joy Oladukun feat.  Jensen McRae LYRICS 
 
--- 
--- 
I remember searching, watching, waiting / For the end of days to come 
Thinking God had made me something special / For living on the run 
I remember when I moved out, moved on / With nothing good to say to you,  
Now I'm just a little older, kinder / My bitter days are through 
My bitter days are through / Even when your bag is empty 
Even when your ego's bruised / I will never come down swinging 
I still want the best for you / I still want the best for you 
Oh, ooh-ooh-ooh 
I remember always sеcond-guessing / How I'm meant to handle you 
Now I know I'm grеater than the sum of / What I stood to lose 
I remember driving through the canyon / Living for the golden hour 
Now you're just another loaded memory / Nothing we can do about it 
Even when your bag is empty / Even when your ego's bruised 
I will never come down swinging /  I still want the best for you 
I still want the best for you / When your bag is empty 
When your ego's bruised / I still want the best for you 
I still want the best for you / Ooh, ooh 
--- 


