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WISDOM
THE AMATEUR’S MIND

he word “fate” is derived from 
the Latin fatum, meaning that 
which has already been spoken. 
It is the power infl uencing events 
beyond our control, such as 

the fl op, turn, and river. One of the three 
Greek Fates was actually called the Draw-
er of Lots. (She is probably the poker god 
we all pray to.) What if the ancient nick-
names for the Fates were Flop, Turn, and 
River? Then I feel sorry for River because 
she is verbally abused on a regular basis. 

In fact, players often do curse the cards 
and there is much gnashing of teeth. But is 
fate really the cause of our suffering, or is 
it instead a lack of acceptance? There is a 
theory that all psychological pain is caused 
by resistance to life; or in another words, at-
tachment to outcome. Ironically, it’s because 
we can’t control the cards that we keep com-
ing back for more… nobody can truly beat 
the game. If it were possible to predict the 
cards, we would lose interest in the game. 
(Of course, we’d also be fi lthy rich.) So our 
love-hate relationship with poker is really a 
love-hate relationship with fate.  

I have certainly learned this lesson about 
fate: When I’m destined to make the fi nal 
table, nothing can get in the way… includ-
ing my own bad play. I will suck out on 
someone else, get some fantastic fl ops, 
have a great hand when my opponent has a 
good hand, etc. Fate will be with me. On the 
other hand, we have all experienced playing 
the best poker of our lives only to come up 
short. Fate was against us. 

The following is a true story, which took 
place last January at the World Poker Open 
in Tunica, Mississippi. I entered a $300 
second chance tournament with about 270 
other players. Halfway through the event, a 
redheaded fellow in his early 30s walked by 
my table. He pointed at me saying, “Here 
he is; I told you he was still in.” I refl exively 
said, “Hi,” while trying to recognize him.  

I decided he had mistaken me for some-
one else and followed him out into the hall 
to tell him so. He said, “Oh no, you see, I 
bet my friends before the tournament start-
ed I could randomly pick a winner out of 
the room. I chose you, and if you win, I get 

$500.” I had a hard time believing him, but 
his friends convinced me it was true. He 
was from Albuquerque, New Mexico and 
his nickname was “Mylhawce.” 

As fate would have it, I actually made the 
fi nal table. Eventually I was dealt pocket 
aces and the chip leader called my raise 
with pocket kings. The punch line is that 
I ended up taking fi rst place and $22,000. 
Mylhawce, I didn’t see you at the end of the 
tournament, so if you are out there, your 
buddies owe you $500. They may also want 
you to pick some lottery numbers for them.   

In case you feel envious, keep in mind 
that the winds of fortune are always chang-
ing. I soon misplaced one of the $5,000 ca-
sino chips originally given to me as prize 
money. It probably fell out of my pocket dur-
ing a single table sit-n-go. When I returned 
to Atlanta, the fi rst thing most of my poker 
buddies said was, “I can’t believe you lost a 
$5,000 chip.” I guess it’s easier to be sym-
pathetic about losing $5,000 than congratu-
latory about coming in fi rst.  

There are those in poker and in life who 
either feel victimized by fate or, as they say 
in A.A., surrender to it as a force greater 
than themselves. From this perspective, 
surrender may be the 
greatest power. Have 
you ever noticed how 
rarely players from 
Eastern cultures throw 
a fi t after experiencing 
a bad beat? Perhaps 
they have come to un-
derstand the power of 
fate. Either the dragon 
is smiling on them 
that day or it isn’t. 
This might also help 
explain their nearly 
fearless play. 

In the Old West, Faro was a popular form 
of gambling. Players would wager on the 
next card to be turned over by the dealer. It 
was nicknamed “Bucking the Tiger.” I like 
to think of No Limit Hold’em as “Riding the 
Dragon.”

Michael Rome can be found at his poker 
philosophy website: www.romepoker.net   
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I have certainly 
learned this 
lesson about 
fate: When 
I’m destined to 
make the fi nal 
table, nothing 
can get in the 
way… 
including my 
own bad play.


