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Ze@ipov evpiopo
AMBovov

Adpou avtoyeveic Zepupitideg, fiepopoita,
ndumvoot, prevpai, eAVATOL AVATAVOLY £YOLOAL,
elaprvad, Aetpwviddec, memoenuéval 6pUO1G,

g BPOLTAL VALTL TPLPEPOV OPLOY, NEPA KODPOV*
gleolt’ eduevéovoal, Emmveiovoot AUEUPELC,
népra, APAVETS, KOLPOTTEPOL, AEPOLOPPOL.
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TO THE WEST WIND
The FUMIGATION from FRANKINCENSE.

Sea-born, aerial, blowing from the west,

Sweet gales, who give to wearyd labour rest:
Vernal and grassy, and of gentle found,

To ships delightful, thro’ the sea profound;

For these, impelld by you with gentle force, 5
Pursue with prosprous Fate their destind course.
With blameless gales regard my suppliant prayr,
Zephyrs unseen, light-wingd, and formd from air.

Awovioou evpiapua
otipaka Buuiopuo

KwAokw Atévooov épifpouov, edaotiipa,
TpwTdyovov, Siput), Tpiyovov, Baxkysiov &vaxra,
&yprov, &ppnrov, Kpielov, Siképwta, diptopeov,
K1oa6fpuov, Tavpwndv, Aprov, ebiov, ayvov,
ouadiov, Tpiet), fotpun@dpov, Epveainemlov.
E0BouvAel, moAtBouvAe, Awoc kai Ilepoepoveing
dppnytolc AékTpolatl Tekvwesic, Guppote daipov:
KADet, udxap, ewviic, 80 & éninvevoov dusu/o|ic
edUeVEC NTop Exywv, oLV £u{MVOoLoL TIeTvauC.

TO DIONYSIUS
The FUMIGATION from STORAX.

Bacchus I call, loud-sounding and divine,
Fanatic God, a two-fold shape is thine:
Thy various names and attributes I sing,
O, first-born, thrice begotten, Bacchic king:
Rural, ineffable, two-formd, obscure,
Two-hornd, with ivy crownd, euion, pure.
Bull-facd, and martial, bearer of the vine,
Endud with counsel prudent and divine:
Iriennial, whom the leaves of vines adorn,
Of Jove and Proserpine, occultly born.

Immortal deemon, hear my suppliant voice,
Give me in blameless plenty to rejoice;

And listen gracious to my mystic prayr,
Surrounded with thy choir of nurses fair.




NvukTog svuiaua
daAovg

KA\ 061, Bea Paociieta, paeopdpe, 6la. LeAr|vn:
TaLPOKEPWS M1jvn, VOKTISPOUOG, TIEPOEOTTL,
gvvoyin, dadodye, kép), evdotepe, M1y
adEoUEVT Kol Aetmmopév), ONA UG Te Kol &pany:
aOyNTEPQ, GIATITE, YPOVOL UTjTER, PEPEKAPTE"
nAexkTpic, fapltbuue, katavydotelpa, Aoyein
TOVOEPK TG, PIAAYPLTIVE, KAAOIC GaTpolatl Bpvovoa:
nouyin yaipovoa xai edepdvy OAProuoipe:
AOUTETIN, YoP1dDTL, TEAEOQPOPE, VOKTOC QYA UL
AoTpGpyM, TOVOTETA’, eEAKOSPOUE, TAVOOPE KOVPT),
EAOE, uaxoup’, edppwv, eddoTEPE, PEYYEL TG 0Q
AauTopévT), omlovoa VEOUC TKETAC T£€0 KOV

TONIGHT
The FUMIGATION with TORCHES.

NIGHT, parent goddess, source of sweet repose,
From whom at first both Gods and men arose,
Hear, blessed Venus, deckd with starry light,

In sleeps deep silence dwelling Ebon night!
Dreams and soft case attend thy dusky train,
Pleasd with the lengthned gloom and feaftful strain.
Dissolving anxious care, the friend of Mirth,
With darkling coursers riding round the earth.
Goddess of phantoms and of shadowy play,
Whose drowsy powr divides the natral day:

By Fates decree you constant send the light

To deepest hell, remote from mortal sight

For dire Necessity which nought withstands,
Invests the world with adamantine bands.

Be present, Goddess, to thy suppliants prayr, 15
Desird by all, whom all alike revere,

Blessed, benevolent, with friendly aid

Dispell the fears of Twilight's dreadful shade.

Mop&®v svpioua

APWOUOLTA

Moipou dnepéotor, Noktog gpila Tékva peraivng,
KADTE OV EDYXOUEVOL, TOAVWVLUOL, AT’ €Ml ATUVNG
ovpaviag, Tva Aevkov HOwp vuyiag VMO eEPUNG
PNYVLTAL £V OKIEPDL AMTIOP@L PuY®dL E0ATB0L AVTPOU,
vallovoa menétnoee Ppotdv en’ dneipova yodo:
gveev emi Ppdreov G6KIIOV YEvog EATISL KoTPoV
OTElYETE TIOPPULPENIOL KAAVYAUEVOAL 080VTLTL
popoipmt €v mediwt, 6er mdyyeov Gppa Suwket

86Ea 61kMG apd TEPUA KAl EATISOG TOE UePLLVEDV
Kai vopov @yvyiov Kai dmeipovog eLVOUOL APY TG
Moipa yap €v BréTwt kaeopdit o, 008€ TIG AAAOG
AeAVATWY, Ot EYoLol KApM Vipdevtog OAbumov,
kol A10g Supa TéAelov emel Y’ doa yiyveton MUy,
Moipd Te koi A1d¢ 01de véog S1& TAVTOC EmavTa.
AAAG ol EOKTATO, LAAAKOPPOVEGS, T)TTLO8LUOL,
‘Atpone xail Adyeol, KAwew, péret’, edmatéperan,
AEPLoL, APAVETG, AUETATPOTOL, AEV ATELPETS,
TAVTOOOTELPAL, APALPETIOES, BVTTOIOLY AVAYKT)’
Moipau, dxoboat’ eudv 0oimwv Aoty Te Kail edX®V,
epYOpevVOL POOTOLG AV HOVEG EDPPOVL BOLATL.
Motpdwv T€Aog EAAAS’ do1d1), jv Dpav’ ‘Opeeic.

TO THE FATES

The FUMIGATION from AROMATICS.

DAUGHTERS of darkling night, much-namd, draw near

Infinite Fates, and listen to my prayr;

Who in the heavnly lake (where waters white
Burst from a fountain hid in depths of night,
And thro’ a dark and stony cavern glide,

A cave profound, invisible) abide;

From whence, wide coursing round the boundless earth,

Your powr extends to those of mortal birth

To men with hope elated, trifling, gay,

A race presumptuous, born but to decay;
Whose life ‘tis yours in darkness to conceal

1o sense Impervious, in a purple veil,

When thro the fatal plain they joyful ride

In one great car, Opinion for their guide;

"Till each completes his heavn-appointed round
At Justice, Hope, and Care’s concluding bound,
The terms absolvd, prescribd by ancient law
Of powr immense, and just without a flaw;
For Fate alone with vision unconfind,

Surveys the conduct of the mortal kind.

Fate is Joves perfect and eternal eye,

For Jove and Fate our evry deed descry.

Come, gentle powrs, well born, benignant, famd,
Atropos, Lachesis, and Clotho namd.:
Unchangd, aerial, wandring in the night,
Restless, invisible to mortal fight;

Fates all-producing all-destroying hear,
Regard the incense and the holy prayr;
Propitious listen to these rites inclind,

And far avert distress with placid mind.




KoptBavtocg evuiopo
MPBovov

KikAfjokw yeovoc devdou BaciAfio uéytatov,
KopBavt’ dABLoporpov, Ap1iov, Ampocdpatoy,
voktepvov Kovpfita, oBwv dmonadotopa detvidv,
PONTATIDV EMoPwYOV, EpnuomAdvov Kopifavra,
aloAOUOPPOV BVaKTA, 80V S1PULT], TOABLOPPOV,
@oiviov, alpoyesvta Kaotyvitwy Umo Sioodv,
AnoTc 6¢ yvopouaty EviAAaéac Euac ayvov,
eMNPOTLTIOV BELEVOC LOPPTV OVOPEPOTO SPAKOVTOC"

KADBL, UAKOP, POVEV, YOAETNV 6’ dTOoNEUTED UT VLY

TV PAVTACTAC, YUYTIC EKTANKTOL AVAYKAC.

TO CORYBAS
The FUMIGATION from FRANKINCENSE.

THE mighty ruler of this earthly ball,

For ever flowing, to these rites I call;

Martial and blest, unseen by mortal sight,
Preventing fears, and pleasd with gloomy night:
Hence, fancys terrors are by thee allayd,
All-various king, who lov'st the desart shade:
Each of thy brothers killing, blood is thine,
Two-fold Curete, many-formd, divine.

By thee transmuted Ceres body pure,
Became a dragons savage and obscure:
Avert thy anger, hear me when I pray,

And by fixd fate, drive fancys fears away.

Q

"Eptwiwv svpiopa
OTOPAKO KO UAVVOLY

AppnkT’, OuPprudbuue, ueyaobevég, GAkie SaioV,
omAoyapng, adduaote, BPoToKkTOVE, TELYETITIATITA,
Apec &vak, 6mAéSoune, POV TETAAAYUEVOS e,
a{patt T AvdpoPdvE Yaipwy, TOAEUOKAOVE, PPLKTE,
Oc mobéeig Elpeaiv te xal Eyyeot Stjprv &uovoov:
otTioov €ptv Avoo@oav, &veg Tovov dAyeosiBupov:
eig 8¢ m6Bov veboov Kimpidog, kduovg te Avaiov,
AAAGEQG AAKTV dTAWY elg Epya T Anodc,

elp1 VNV ToBEWY KoLPOTPOPOV, OABLOSGTIV.

TO THE FURIES
The FUMIGATION from AROMATICS.

VOCIFEROUS Bacchanalian Furies, hear!
Ye, I invoke, dread pow's, whom all revere;
Nightly, profound, in secret who retire,
Tisiphone, Alecto, and Megara dire:

Deep in a cavern mergd, involvd in night,
Near where Styx flows impervious to the sight;
Ever attendant on mysterious rites,

Furious and fierce, whom Fates dread law delights;
Revenge and sorrows dire to you belong,

Hid in a savage veil, severe and strong,

Terrific virgins, who forever dwell

Endud with various forms, in deepest hell;
Aerial, and unseen by human kind,

And swiftly coursing, rapid as the mind.

In vain the Sun with wingd refulgence bright,
In vain the Moon, far darting milder light,
Wisdom and Virtue may attempt in vain;
And pleasing, Art, our transport to obtain
Unless with these you readily conspire,

And far avert your all-destructive ire.

The boundless tribes of mortals you descry,
And justly rule with Rights impartial eye.
Come, snaky-haird, Fates many-formd, divine,
Suppress your rage, and to our rites incline.



“Y mvov evpiopa

HETA UMKWVOG

“Ymve, vl HoxApmy TAVIWY evNTdV T AVepmOI™Y
Kol VTV (O1wv, OMdoa TpEPEL EVPETA XOWV*
MAVTWVY YAP KPATEELG LODVOG KOl TG TPOTEPYML
owpata deopuedwv €v AyalkedTolol TESMIOL,
AVOTUEPLUVE, KOTIWV MOETAY EXYWV AVATTOLOLY

Kol mdong AVTnG iepov mapapdetov Epdwv:

KOl 80VATOL MEAETNV EMAYELS PuY G Sraowlwv:
avToKkaaiyvnTog yap €pug Arjeng GavaTtov Te.

AAAQ, pHAKop, AlTopal og KEKPAUEVOV 1)OVV TKAVELY
owlovt’ eduevEéwg pboTag eeloloy €n’ Epyolg.

TO SLEEP
The FUMIGATION from A POPPY.

Sleep, king of Gods, and men of mortal birth,
Sovreign of all sustaind by mother Earth;
For thy dominion is supreme alone,

Oer all extended, and by all things known.
"Tis thine all bodies with benignant mind

In other bands than those of brass to bind:
Tamer of cares, to weary toil repose,

From whom sweet solace in affliction flows.
Thy pleasing, gentle chains preserve the soul,
And een the dreadful cares of death controul;
For death and Lethe with oblivious stream,
Mankind thy genuine brothers justly deem.
With favring aspect to my prayr incline,
And save thy mystics in their works divine.

HYLE. THE CHANT OF CREATION (Instrumental)
The FUMIGATION from FRANKINCENSE.




Aima Lichtblau
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Diego Cinquegrana




