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Urania, Ceremonial Magic of the Goddess 
By: Olivia Robertson 

2. Time Magic

ORACLE OF THE GODDESS NEITH 

PRIESTESS: Resplendent Lady, Neith, Goddess of the Starry Vault, Goddess of Magic, give us Thy 
Oracle! Thou who were worshipped in Atlantis and in the Two Lands of Khem, sayeth: "I am All 
that was, that is, that shall be. None may dare lift My Veil and live." Therefore with Thine own 
Hands lift Thy Veil for us, who adore Thee as the White Light of Truth. So knowing All-Time, we 
may more fittingly serve Thy Divine Purpose! 

ORACLE: Do not bargain with the Deities! You cannot deceive Truth but rather your own selves! Be 
honest. You know not why you seek occult knowledge, but seek it you must, with an unquenchable 
longing! You serve My Divine Purpose in any case, whether you do ill or well: for if you do ill, the 
Deities transform the ill to good: and if you do well, it is the same for the Purpose but pleasanter for 
yourself.  

It is usual for humans to pursue Love with pride: and to treat Truth with humility. For Love shows 
so lovely a face that all fly into her arms. Yet to do so is to court destruction from consuming 
passion. But Truth is believed to be so hideous that she is seen as a Gorgon's head entwined with 
venomous serpents and so must be avoided at all costs! It is regarded as safer to prostrate before 
the veiled Goddess, rather than to lift her Veil. Many fear the fate of Oedipus, who gave the 
factual  answer to the Sphinx's riddle, not knowing the true meaning and so perished from 
his own ignorance.  

I am amused that you should ask Me to lift my veil; and because I am entertained I shall do so, 
according to your true need, but not for the satisfaction of your curiosity which you dignify with the 
name of science. For wit is my prerogative and humour is my salt. The shock when I lift my veil 
often brings laughter more than the tears induced by Love. And you fear laughter, when it is 
directed against yourself. It is to be reduced to your relevant size, your true degree. And this in one 
second kills self-deluded dreams of your importance in relation to others, your high stature that 
diminishes your rivals.  

However, do not fear, though there is much to be feared! Only fear self-deception. For in reality 
Truth bears the most beautiful face of all the Deities. When you gaze into my mirror you may first 
see the Gorgon's Head of your follies: but through this mask you will with the eye of discernment 
see your own immortal beauty. And so you will also see the immortal beauty hidden in all beings.  

CEREMONIA TIME MAGIC 

LET THERE BE A CENTRE ALTAR DRAPED IN BLACK CLOTH. UPON IT LET THERE BE THREE 
LIGHTED WHITE CANDLES, BURNING INCENSE, A SAND HOURGLASS, AND A PENDULUM. 
BY THE ALTAR LET THERE BE A "SPINDLE" OF WOUND THREAD, A GONG AND A PITCHER 
OF WATER. THE CIRCLE OF THE TEMPLE IS MARKED WITH THE 12 ZODIACAL SIGNS, SET IN 
THE AQUARIAN MODE OF THE NEW ERA, AQUARIUS IN THE EAST, SCORPIO IN THE 



NORTH, LEO IN THE WEST AND TAURUS IN THE SOUTH. 3 ENCHANTRESSES WITH VEILED 
FACES WEAR GARLANDS ON THEIR HEADS AND ARE ROBED IN WHITE. 1ST ENCH: HOLDS A 
GOLD SICKLE. 8 COMPANIONS ARE ROBED IN VIOLET. ENCHANTRESSES STAND FACING 
EACH CANDLE ON ALTAR. MAGICIANS STAND AT THE 4 QUARTERS. 1ST MAGI: AT 
AQUARIUS, THE OTHER 3 R. TO L.. PARTICIPANTS STAND AT THE OTHER ZODIAC SIGNS.  

1ST ENCH: Let the Cosmic Clock strike twelve, as the old era dies giving birth to the new 
dispensation.  

1ST MAGI STRIKES GONG 12 TIMES.  

1ST MAGI: Companions on the Quest for All-Time, we are gathered together in this Holy Temple to 
call upon the Star Deities, that they may aid us to gain the harvest of the past, and through the 
gateway of the present, know our Destiny. So may we enact our true roles in the Divine Plan.  

1ST ENCH: Destiny unfolds itself through cycles. Let the Star Deities be invoked through their 
Houses, moving through the sidereal cycle of the Equinox Precession.  

2ND ENCH. TAKES BURNING INCENSE ROUND THE CIRCLE L. TO R.  

2ND ENCH: We offer incense to the Immortal Deities of the Stars. May they bless the Work.  

1ST MAGI. HOLDS ALOFT THE SICKLE.  

1ST MAGI: In the House of Aquarius in the East I invoke Mnemosyne. Mnemosyne of the Beautiful 
Hair, Sister to Cronos, Mother of the gold-crowned Muses, bring us Thy Memory of things past.  

1ST COMPANION: In the House of Capricorn I invoke the God Poseidon. I sing of Poseidon, the 
great God of the fruitful sea, God of the deep. Hail, Poseidon, Holder of the earth, dark-haired one! 
Consort of Cleite, thou who with Her didst rule Atlantis, bring us knowledge from the Depths of 
past ages.  

2ND COMPANION: In the House of Sagittarius I invoke Saturn. Thy Golden Age came first, which 
without any Avenger, or the constraint of Law, of its own accord practiced Faith and Justice. Fear 
and punishment were yet unknown. Nations peaceable and secure, lived in lofty tranquility. Men 
contented with the food which Mother Nature freely gave, gathered the fruit of the strawberry-bush, 
and the wildlings growing on mountains, and the acorns that fell from the spreading oak of Jove. 
The earth, unplowed, yielded crops of white grain. Now is come the last age of the song of Cumae, 
the Sybil: Now the Virgin returns: now a new generation descends from heaven on high.  

2ND MAGI. RECEIVES SICKLE FROM 1ST MAGI: AND HOLDS IT ALOFT.  

2ND MAGI: In the House of Scorpio in the North I invoke Selket. Not enough, Divine Goddess, is it 
for us to drink of memories' fount. With the bite of thy fiery scorpions we would awaken Thy Inner 
Flame of Life. May we live again the past so that it becomes the Present. So we, Thy children shall 
know our immortality.  

3RD COM: In the House of Libra I invoke Janus. As we stand upon the threshold of past and future, 
we invoke the Watcher on the Threshold. Janus, who with Thy two Faces look upon the past and 
upon that which is to be, give us the wisdom to choose wisely.  



4TH COM: In the House of Virgo I invoke Parvati-Kali. Two-fold Goddess who art Mistress of time. 
Thou art Ruler of both ages, for Kali of the vanishing Yuga giveth birth to Parvati, beautiful Goddess 
of Compassion.  

3RD MAGI. (RECEIVES SICKLE AND HOLDS IT ALOFT.): In the House of Leo in the West I invoke 
Cronos. Thou art Consort of Rhea, who with Her Art ruled the Titans. Bring us the Wisdom of the 
cycles. For that which was shall be; and the future is shaped from the past. Through understanding 
may we transform knowledge into wisdom.  

5TH COM: In the House of Cancer I invoke Neith. Goddess of Atlantis, We dare not have the 
impiety to lift Thy Veil. Of Thy Grace lift it for us if this be our Destiny.  

6TH COM: In the House of Gemini I invoke the Goddess Pytho. Holy Python Goddess, who 
through Thy Pythoness gave prophecies at Delphi, bring us Thy Life through Thy snake's bite, that 
we may learn to enjoy our future lives even as we dwell in the present. For this is life eternal: to 
experience past, present and future as one whole.  

4TH MAGI. (RECEIVES SICKLE AND HOLDS IT ALOFT.): In the House of Taurus in the South I 
invoke Phoebus Apollo. It is not enough to live and enjoy: we need to know. Bright Sun of Hellas, 
bring us the art of withdrawing from passing Time so that, safe upon the hub of the wheel, we may 
watch the passing ages, and like Thee know our eternal Self. So may we escape the fate of Cassandra 
who had knowledge but was trapped by Nemesis. Bring us the calm of the Immortals.  

7TH COM:  In the House of Aries I invoke Astraea. Her men called Justice. Of old She dwelt upon 
the earth, nor ever disdained in olden time the tribes of men and women, but mingling with them, 
took her seat, immortal though She was. She uttered Her voice, ever urging judgements kinder to 
the people. Justice Herself, Queen of the peoples, giver of things just, abundantly supplied every 
need. Ever so long as the earth still nurtured the Golden Race, She had Her dwelling on earth. She 
left the earth when men forged weapons for fateful strife, and ate the patient ox. Only do Thou now, 
Astraea, pure Lucina, smile on the birth of the child, under whom the iron brood shall cease, and a 
new Golden Race spring up throughout the world!  

8TH COM: In the House of Pisces I invoke Brahma. The Mighty Kalpas of Brahma that hold millions 
of years fill us with awe and reverence. Too great are such aeons for human mind to encompass. So 
do we turn to his Consort the Goddess Sarasvati, who brings the greatest aeon in harmony with the 
shortest heart beat, through Her Divine Music. To her the life of a gnat is as precious as the Deity: so 
we may all join in Her Song of Creation.  

1ST MAGI: Let us move to the Measure of Time upon the Spindle of the Cycles.  

MUSIC THROUGHOUT REST OF RITE. BERLIOZ' "CHILDE HAROLD", SIBELIUS' “1ST 
SYMPHONY” OR "SWAN OF TUENELA": BORODIN'S “4TH SYMPHONY”, OR RICHARD 
STRAUSS' "EIN HELDENLEBEN" ARE SUITABLE. 3 ENCHANTRESSES, LIGHTLY TOUCHING 
FINGER-TIPS, CIRCLE ROUND ALTAR, R. TO L.  

4TH MAGI. AND 8 COMPANIONS CIRCLE ROUND ZODIAC L. TO R. SIDEREAL MODE.  

1ST MAGI. (AT END OF DANCE): Even the Deities obey The Fates, under whose aegis all beings 
live their allotted span of many existences. The Three Norns spin Past, Present and Future as They 
sit beneath the Ash-Tree Yggdrasil. Let us offer reverence to the Norns.  



1ST ENCH: The Norns may not be invoked, for Their Holiness is beyond the Manifest. Veneration 
alone is necessary to receive Their Aid.  

1ST ENCH. LIGHTS FIRST CANDLE. 2ND ENCH. LIGHTS 2ND CANDLE. 3RD ENCH. LIGHTS 3RD 
CANDLE.  

3RD ENCH: May the words of the Philosopher Plato be given that we may duly honour the Fates.  

1ST MAGI: At equal distances sit Three Figures, each on a Throne. These are the Three Fates, 
Daughters of Necessity: Lachesis, Clotho and Atropos. Their robes are white, their heads are 
garlanded, and They sing to the music of the sirens. Lachesis sings of things past, Clotho of things 
present, Atropos of things to come. And Clotho from time to time takes hold of the outermost rim of 
the spindle and helps to turn it, in the same way Atropos turns the inner rims with her left hand, 
while Lachesis takes inner and outer rims with her left and right hand alternately. 

(AS MAGI SPEAKS 3 ENCHANTRESSES FOLLOW WITH HAND MOVEMENTS WITH SPINDLE, 
HANDING IT TO EACH OTHER.)   

On their arrival in the next life, souls go before Lachesis and they are told. "This is the word of 
Lachesis: Souls of a day, here you must begin another round of mortal life. No Guardian Angel will 
be allotted to you; you must choose your own. Goodness knows no master. A man shall have more 
or less of her, the angel, according to the value he sets on her. Faults lie not with the Deities but with 
the soul that makes the choice." 

2ND MAGI: And when all the souls make their choice they are led to Clotho who presents them 
with their lot in the new life: and after saluting Her they are led to Atropos who by spinning made 
the threads of each destiny irreversible.  

AS THESE WORDS ARE READ COMPANIONS PASS BEFORE ENCHANTRESSES IN TURN AND 
TOUCH THE SPINDLE.  

1ST ENCH: Know that each soul drinks of the waters of Lethe so that all memory is lost of life 
before earthly existence. But now we do not drink of this water. Rather do we pray the Fates that we 
may be granted memories of where we have come from and of our former lives. May the knell of the 
Dark Half of the Cycle be sounded.  

1ST MAGI. STRIKES GONG SIX TIMES. 3RD ENCHANTRESS REVERSES SANDGLASS. SHE 
BRINGS INCENSE ROUND CIRCLE TO ALL PRESENT, L. TO R.  

3RD ENCH: May this incense bring you memory of the hidden past.  

1ST ENCH: Companions, be seated in a circle, each in your place on the perimeter of the Starry 
Clock. (SHE HOLDS UP SWINGING PENDULUM SLOWING IT.)  Behold the movement of Time! 
Shut your eyes. Feel yourselves moving backwards. You sink into a waking sleep. You hear the faint 
sound of a gong and you know it is your heartbeats. These grow slower and slower. The pendulum 
swings slower and slower... Backwards through time, you become a child, an infant. You look upon 
your infant body. You see an ancient silver mirror, spotted and old. It is veiled with dust. You look 
into it... You enter it..and in silence make your way on your appointed path, knowing that you will 
return when you are called by the voice of the Enchantress.  



CONTEMPLATION OF THINGS PAST 

1ST ENCH: Hear the Voice of the Enchantress! It is now time to return from the past through the 
Mirror of the Present. Pass through the mirror and return to the Temple from whence you stepped 
forth, bringing with your harvest of experience.  

COMPANIONS SHARE REPORTS OF EXPERIENCES.  

1ST ENCH: We pray the Fates that we may be granted visions of Things to Come. May the knell of 
the Bright Half of the Cycle be sounded.  

2ND MAGI. STRIKES GONG SIX TIMES. 3RD ENCHANTRESS REVERSES SAND-GLASS. SHE 
BRINGS PITCHER OF WATER TO ALL PRESENT, WHO THEMSELVES PLACE WATER ON THEIR 
FOREHEADS.  

3RD ENCH: May this water bring you visions of things to come.  

2ND ENCH. (HOLDS SWINGING PENDULUM INCREASING SPEED.): Behold the movement of 
Time. Shut your eyes. Feel yourselves moving forwards. You sink into a waking sleep. You hear the 
faint sound of a gong and you know it is your heart-beats. These grow faster and faster. The 
pendulum swings quicker and quicker... Forwards through time, you become old, you are dying. 
You look down upon your dying body. You rise above it. Above you is a particular constellation, 
your home. You gaze upon it and mark its form and the colour of the stars. . . you enter into it. . . 
and in silence make your way on your appointed path knowing that you will return when you are 
called by the Voice of the Enchantress.  

CONTEMPLATION OF THE FUTURE 

2ND ENCH: Hear the Voice of the Enchantress! It is now time to return from the future through 
your constellation. Return to the Temple from whence you stepped forth, bringing with you visions 
of Things to come.  

COMPANIONS SHARE REPORTS OF VISIONS AND PROPHECIES. ALL RISE.  

1ST MAGI: We are children of The Immortal Deities whose attributes are Love, Beauty and Truth. 
Let us send forth Good to all beings.  

ALL HOLD UP THEIR HANDS TO RADIATE GOOD.  

1ST MAGI: We give Thanks to the Three Fates and to the Star Deities.  

End of Rite.  

 

 

Sources: "The Republic," Plato. Penguin Books. "Metamorphoses," Ovid, London, 1759. "Callimachus", Lycophron, 
Aratus. Harvard, Heinemann. "Eclogues, Georgics, Aeneid", Virgil, "Hesiod", both pub. Heinemann. "Dictionary of 
Phase and Fable," Rev. Dr. Brewer, Cassell. 
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