THE ENCHANTED LOVERS

A new version of Purcell's DIDO & AENEAS, realised by Howard Goodall with dialogue by Andrew Rissik, based on the original text by Nahum Tate. Commissioned by and first performed on The South Bank Show.

TEXT

SECTION 1

Overture.

Queen Dido, Belinda, Page, Echoes (courtiers) enter.

BELINDA:
SHAKE THE CLOUD FROM OFF YOUR BROW 

FATE HAS GRANTED ALL YOUR WISHES NOW

+ECHOES:
YOUR EMPIRE'S GROWING




PLEASURE'S FLOWING

FORTUNE SMILES AND SO SHOULD YOU

BELINDA:
SHAKE THE CLOUD FROM OFF YOUR BROW

PAGE:

SHAKE THE CLOUD FROM OFF YOUR BROW

DIDO:

AH, AH BELINDA


I AM LAID LOW WITH CONFUSION

AH, AH BELINDA

I AM PREST WITH THOUGHTS OF LOVE

I DARE NOT TELL.

ECHOES:
BANISH SORROW BANISH CARE




SHARE THE GRIEF YOU TRY TO HIDE




BANISH SORROW BANISH CARE


SHARE YOUR FEARS WITH US


YOUR TROUBLED THOUGHTS CONFIDE


OPEN THE HEART THAT'S TROUBLED DEEP INSIDE.

DIDO:
PEACE AND I ARE STRANGERS GROWN


I'LL LANGUISH TILL MY HEART IS FREE


MY DREAMS ARE FILLED WITH ANGUISH


HAUNTING ME WITH A FEVER UNKNOWN


YET WOULD NOT, COULD NOT


BREAK THIS SPELL.


PEACE AND I ARE STRANGERS GROWN.

BELINDA:
What is the cause of this distress, my Lady?   May I know?

DIDO:
I cannot tell you.

BELINDA:
Then, sure, this Lord Aeneas, who, not nine hours since was in this court a wretched stranger, hath, with his tale of vanquished Troy, quite caught your heart and planted there his ensign.

DIDO:
I will not say so.  You must not think I would profane my 


husband's grave so soon to love another.

BELINDA:
But madam do you so?

DIDO:
FROM WHERE COULD SO MUCH VIRTUE SPRING,


WHAT STORMS, WHAT BATTLES DID HE SING?


A SOLDIER'S VALOUR MIXED WITH A LOVER'S CHARMS


HOW SOFT, HOW SOFT


HOW SOFT, HOW SOFT IN PEACE


AND YET HOW FIERCE HOW FIERCE, 


HOW FIERCE, HOW FIERCE IN ARMS!


A TALE SO STRONG, SO FULL OF WOE,


MIGHT MELT THE ROCKS AS WELL AS I.

BELINDA
A TALE SO STRONG, SO FULL OF WOE

& DIDO:
MIGHT MELT THE ROCKS AS WELL AS I.

DIDO:
WHAT STUBBORN HEART COULD BE UNMOVED BY HIM?


SUCH DISTRESS, SUCH COURAGE


HE WHO STORMS HAVE SWEPT:


HIS RAGE AND ANGER COOLED BY TENDERNESS


AND YET I FEAR MY PITY GROWS


MY HEART INSPIRED TO HIM TELL -


HIS TALE SO STRONG AND FULL OF WOE;


BUT MORE THAN THIS I FEAR


I LOVE AS WELL.

BELINDA:
FEAR NO DANGER TO ENSUE,


THE HERO LOVES AS WELL AS YOU!


THOUGH HE'S DISTANT AND ALOOF


HIS REAL INTENTIONS NEED NO PROOF.


EVER GENTLE, EVER SMILING


AND THE CARES OF LIFE BEGUILING


FEAR NO DANGER TO ENSUE


THE HERO LOVES AS WELL AS YOU!

+ECHOES:
HE'S SO BRAVE AND YOU'RE SO FAIR


CAST ASIDE YOUR FALSE DESPAIR


FEAR NO DANGER TO ENSUE


THE HERO LOVES AS WELL AS YOU!


HEAR NO CAUTIONARY ALARMS


YOU'LL SOON HAVE WON HIM


WITH YOUR CHARMS!

BELINDA:
SEE, SEE, YOUR ROYAL GUEST APPEARS


SEE, SEE, HOW EVERY WOMAN STARES


HOW GODLIKE IS THE FORM HE BEARS!

AENEAS:
Royal Dido, to thank you fitly lies not within our power.  Upon the 

hazard of the hour you gave us welcome, received us in your 

home and made your state attendant on our need.   And we, 


cast rudely out of Troy upon the chance of war, desperate in 


hope, our strength all drained away by every accident of flood 

and field, now owe you such a debt of gratitude the Gods 


themselves could not express it.

ECHOES:
WHEN MONARCHS UNITE HOW HAPPY THEIR STATE


THEY TRIUMPH AT ONCE O'ER THEIR FOES AND THEIR 

FATE!

DIDO:  
How does my noble Prince of Troy?

AENEAS:
Eternally in Royal Dido's debt.

DIDO:
Then must you sail tomorrow?   Is this true?

AENEAS:
The Gods compel me, Madam.

DIDO;
Why, we must call them inhospitable, my lord, so soon to take 

you from us.

AENEAS:
There is no remedy.

DIDO:
There's remedy indeed.  'Tis simple courtesy to tarry longer.

BELINDA/
PURSUE YOUR CONQUEST, LOVE

ECHOES:
COME CLAIM YOUR VICTORY, LOVE


PURSUE, PURSUE


PURSUE YOUR CONQUEST


COME TAKE THE SPOILS OF LOVE!

BELINDA:
HER EYES CONFESS THE FLAME


HER EYES CONFESS THE FLAME HER TONGUE DENIES


HER BLUSHES SPREAD THE BLAME


HER TREMBLING HANDS PROCLAIM WHAT SPEECH 


DENIES


PERSUE YOUR CONQUEST, LOVE


TAKE HEART IN BATTLE, LOVE


PURSUE, PURSUE


COME CLAIM YOUR VICTORY

ALL:
AND TAKE THE SPOILS OF LOVE!
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PURSUE THY CONQUEST LOVE!

DIDO:
Sir, as we speak, our huntsmen raise the day and together we 

will ride upon the hour.

Will you attend us there, for this is Dido's pleasure?   Or does your hasty expedition scorn such feeble entertainment?

AENEAS:
You shame me, lady, and I am your servant everlastingly.

ALL:
TO THE HILLS AND THE VALES


TO THE ROCKS AND THE MOUNTAINS


TO THE MUSICAL GROVES


AND THE COOL SHADY FOUNTAINS


LET THE TRIUMPHS OF LOVE AND OF BEAUTY BE SHOWN


TO REVEL YE CUPIDS THE DAY IS YOUR OWN.

SECTION 2

THE WITCHES' GROTTO.

SORCERESS, very nasty.

WITCH 1, pretty nasty

WITCH 2, slightly nasty

SORCERESS:
WAYWARD SISTERS,


YOU THAT FRIGHT


THE LONELY TRAVELLER


BY NIGHT


WHO LIKE DISMAL RAVENS CRYING


BEAT THE WINDOWS OF THE DYING


APPEAR, APPEAR AT MY CALL


AND SHARE IN THE FAME OF A MISCHIEF


THAT WILL MAKE ALL CARTHAGE FLAME -


APPEAR!  APPEAR!  APPEAR!  APPEAR!

+WITCHES:
HARM'S OUR DELIGHT


AND MISCHIEF ALL OUR SKILL

SORCERESS:
THE QUEEN OF CARTHAGE WHO WE HATE

WITCHES:
HATE

SORCERESS:
AS WE DO ALL

WITCHES:
ALL

SORCERESS:
IN PRO-

WITCHES
PRO

SORCERESS:
-SPEROUS STATE

WITCHES
STATE

SORCERESS:
BEFORE SUNSET WILL BE DEAD

WITCHES:
DEAD?

SORCERESS:
YES DEAD

WITCHES:
DEAD?

SORCERESS:
QUITE DEAD

WITCHES:
DEAD!

SORCERESS:
DEPRIVED OF FAME

WITCHES:
FAME

SORCERESS:
OF LIFE

WITCHES:
LIFE

SORCERESS:
AND LOVE!

WITCHES:
HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO.........

SORCERESS:

This is my pl -

WITCHES:
HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO.........

SORCERESS:

You know th-

WITCHES:
HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO HO.........


HO HO HO HO!

WITCH 1:
Tell us, how shall this be done?  HO H-

SORCERESS:

(LOUDLY)  Then know the hightest Gods compel this Prince to 

seek the port
of Italy, and from this destiny he may not long 


break off.  Our Queen and he are hunters made and chase the 

antlered stag.  But, once returned, it shall be whispered in the careless Trojan's ear, that he neglects his heavenly purpose and must, tonight, upon the ebbing of the tide, quit Carthage and her Queen or suffer else the anger of the Gods.

WITCHES:
BUT BEFORE WE DO THE DEED


WE'LL CONJURE UP A STORM


A SPELL IS ALL WE NEED


TO MAKE THE SKIES PERFORM


(TO MAKE THEM BURST)



ATTEND TO FIRST THINGS FIRST


SO WE'LL MAKE THE RAIN CLOUDS BURST!


TO MAR THEIR HUNTING SPORT


TO WRECK THEIR HUNTING SPORT


TO SOAK THEIR HUNTING SPORT


TO DRENCH THEIR SPORT


AND DRIVE 'EM BACK TO COURT!


IN OUR DEEP VAULTED CELL

ECHOES:
'TED CELL

WITCHES:
THE SPELL WE'LL PREPARE

ECHOES:
PREPARE

WITCHES:
TOO GRUESOME A PRACTICE

ECHOES:
TOO GRUESOME A PRACTICE

WITCHES:
TOO DREADFUL

ECHOES:
TOO DREADFUL

WITCHES:
TOO FIENDISH

ECHOES:
TOO FIENDISH

WITCHES:
TO TRY OPEN AIR

ECHOES:
TO TRY OPEN AIR

WITCHES:
IN THIS FOUL-SMELLING HOLE

ECHOES
'LING HOLE

WITCHES:
WE'LL SQUAT ON ALL FOURS

ECHOES:
ALL FOURS?

WITCHES:
AND MIX UP A POTION

ECHOES:
AND MIX UP A POTION

WITCHES:
WE WOULD NEVER DO OUTDOORS

ECHOES:
THEY WOULD NEVER DO OUTDOORS.

SECTION 3

OPEN AIR GROVE.  (During & after the Hunt)

ENTR'ACTE.

BELINDA:
EVERY MOMENT SPENT TOGETHER


EVERY GLANCE SHE FOLLOWS CLOSELY


EVERY TALE OF HIS ADVENTURE


EVERY SMILE SHE TREASURES FONDLY


HERE, HE HAS SEEN HER CHILDISH GAZE


HERE, HE HAS LET HIS ADVANTAGE GROW


ENJOYS HER WORDS OF PRAISE


HE TALKS IN TONES OF GENTLENESS


THE SOLDIER SOFTENED TO IMPRESS


A HERO STRONG AND BOLD


WHOSE TALES OF GLORY, WAR AND SLAUGHTER


STRIKES A CHORD IN DIDO'S HEART


THUS, THEIR NEW FOUND LOVES UNFOLD!

ECHOES:
SEE HER HANGING ON HIS EVERY WORD


AND WATCH HIS EVERY MOVE


SHE IN AWE AND WONDER LEADS HIM ON


HER CHANCES TO IMPROVE.

AENEAS:

THANKS TO THIS LONELY, DESERTED PLAIN


THIS WINDSWEPT, SUNSOAKED WILD DOMAIN


THANKS TO HER GUILELESS, RESPONSIVE EYES


THE HUNTSMAN'S DRAWN TO CLAIM HIS PRIZE


SO FAIR THE GAME, SO RICH THE SPORT


ALL THOUGHT OF LEAVING HAS FLOWN FROM MY MIND


SO FAIR THE GAME, SO RICH THE SPORT


MY PLANS FOR GOING ARE LONG LEFT BEHIND.

+DIDO:
STIRRED BY THIS LONELY, ENCHANTED PLACE


MY SENSES QUICKENED BY THE CHASE.

WITCHES:
HO HO HO HEE HEE HEE HA HA HA HO HO HO!

(off)

AN ENORMOUS CRASH OF THUNDER AND LIGHTNING.

BELINDA:
HASTE HASTE TO TOWN


THIS WIND AND RAIN WILL SOAK YOU TO YOUR SKIN


COME QUICK AWAY!


THIS OPEN FIELD'S NO SHELTER


THIS OPEN FIELD'S NO SHELTER FROM THE STORM


YOU'LL FIND NO COVER HERE


COME QUICK!  HASTE HASTE!

+ECHOES:
HASTE HASTE TO TOWN


THIS WIND AND RAIN WILL SOAK YOU TO YOUR SKIN


NO MORE DELAY!


THIS OPEN FIELD'S NO SHELTER


THIS OPEN FIELD'S NO SHELTER FROM THE STORM


YOU'LL FIND NO COVER HERE


COME QUICK!


HASTE HASTE TO TOWN


DON'T WAIT FOR THE CLOUDS TO BURST


COME QUICK!  HASTE HASTE!


HASTE HASTE TO TOWN!

(EVERYONE LEAVES DIDO & AENEAS ALONE)

AENEAS:
Gentle Dido, Aeneas never had a heart until he looked on thee.  

And, sure, he never spoke it.  Shall we, alone, in this secluded 

place, now tie a knot of love so full and so profound it will at 


once unite our several kingdoms that all the world may after 


speak of it?   Or must we part, as strangers do, and, in their 


sober forms of courtesy betray the fierce affections of our 


hearts?   What shall I say?   I have no practised readiness of 

speech to tell the manner of my love, nor what fine strength 'tis 

made of, and yet, in my confusion, passion finds a tongue and 

brooks no more my silence unto thee.

DIDO:
FATE FORBIDS WHAT YOU PURSUE

AENEAS:
AENEAS HAS NOT FATE BUT YOU


LET DIDO SMILE AND I'LL DEFY


THE FEEBLE STROKE  OF DESTINY


IF NOT FOR MINE, FOR EIMPIRE'S SAKE


SOME PITY ON OUR LOVER TAKE


AH, MAKE NOT IN A HOPELESS FIRE


A HERO FALL AND TROY ONCE MORE EXPIRE.

PAGE:
ONLY CUPID THROWS THE DART 


THAT'S FATAL TO A WARRIOR'S HEART


AND SHE THAT WOUNDS, SHE THAT WOUNDS


CAN ONLY CURE THE SMART.

(DIDO & AENEAS EMBRACE TO BEGIN THEIR LOVE'S CONSUMMATION)

SECTION 4

(THE SORCERESS APPEARS TO AENEAS AS IF IN HIS SLEEP)

SORCERESS:
Now amorous lord, be vigilant and hear what heaven itself 


decrees.

AENEAS:
What do you mean?

SORCERESS:
Go hence tonight or evermore be cursed of the Gods, who, 


angered by your dalliance, send me, their minister, to chide thee 

out of Carthage.  Upon the sea once more take up thy promised 

destiny for, 'twas told you, Aeneas should not rest until, in Italy, 

he raise a second Troy and build another state for emperors.

AENEAS:
And must this come to pass as you have said?

SORCERESS:
It must.

AENEAS:
Why then, what can Aeneas do?  Your pious will be done.  Upon 

mine honour, you shall not find me tardy and tonight we will 


embark or forfeit life.


BUT OH, WHAT LANGUAGE CAN I TRY


MY INJURED QUEEN TO PACIFY?


NO SOONER SHE RESIGNS HER HEART


BUT FROM HER ARMS I'M FORCED TO PART


HOW CAN SO HARD A FATE BE TOOK?


ONE NIGHT ENJOYED, THE NEXT FORSOOK


YOURS BE THE BLAME, YE GODS,


FOR I OBEY YOUR WILL


BUT WITH MORE EASE COULD DIE


BUT WITH MORE EASE COULD DIE.

SECTION 5

(THE TROJANS ARE DEPARTING)

ECHOES:
COME AWAY FELLOW SAILORS COME AWAY


YOUR ANCHORS BE WEIGHING


TIME AND TIDE WILL ALLOW NO DELAYING


TAKE A BOOZY SHORT LEAVE OF YOUR NYMPHS ON THE 

SHORE


AND SILENCE THEIR MOURNING


WITH VOWS OF RETURNING


BUT NEVER INTENDING TO VISIT THEM MORE


NO NEVER NO NEVER


INTENDING TO VISIT THEM MORE!

AENEAS:
FLY AWAY FELLOW HEROES SAIL AWAY


OUR DESTINY'S WAITING


NOT A MOMENT TO WASTE HESITATING


HAVE A WEEPY FAREWELL WITH YOUR WENCHES IN 


PORT

ECHOES:
(WEEPY, WEEPY.... OH NO DON'T GO)

AENEAS:
IGNORE PROTESTATIONS


OF STAYING HERE LONGER

ECHOES:
(WE'RE NOT STAYING HERE LONGER)

AENEAS:
AND GIVE AS OUR REASON THAT TIME WAS CUT SHORT

ECHOES:
(OH WO WO WO)

AENEAS:
AND NEVER NO NEVER EXPECT TO RETURN


SO NEVER, NO NEVER


MAKE PROMISES OF OUR RETURN

ECHOES:
(PROMISES, PROMISES..... AND NO NO-)

AENEAS:
WE NEVER NO NEVER EXPECT TO RETURN


SO NEVER, NO NEVER


MAKE PROMISES OF OUR RETURN!

ECHOES:
WE'RE NEVER NEVER NEVER GOING TO COME BACK!

WITCHES:
See, see the flags and streamers curling!


Anchors weighing, sails unfurling!


Now sails the Trojan fleet upon a wish and these


glad sails foretell the death of Dido.


SO DIDO'S RUINED!


WHAT A CRIME WHAT A SHAME


THE PRICE OF FAME, HO HO HO


HER HEART WILL BREAK


HOW CRUEL HOW SAD


WHAT A TIME SHE'LL HAVE HAD


UNFAIR UNKIND


KNOWING LOVE IS BLIND


OUR HEARTLESS SPELL


HAS ALL GONE WELL


SHE'LL WEEP AND SIGH


SHE'LL FADE AND DIE HO HO HO


THE QUEEN IS RUINED


POOR FOOLISH THING


HER EARS WILL RING


HER EYES WILL STING


POOR WRETCHED THING!


ONE SWEET POTION


AND DIDO'S LOVER'S SENT OFF ON THE OCEAN


FROM THE FIRST ENCOUNTER


WE KNEW HE'D HURT HER


HER HONOUR NO SOONER DEFLOWERED


HER VIRTUE NO SOONER UNLOCKED


THE PRINCE WOULD FAST DESERT HER.


DESTRUCTION'S OUR DELIGHT


DELIGHT OUR GREATEST SORROW


FOR DIDO DIES TONIGHT


AND CARTHAGE MOURNS TOMORROW


FA LA LA LA LA LA LA


WITH A NONNY NONNY NO


AND A DERRY DERRY DEE


QUEEN DIDO DIES TONIGHT


ALL CARTHAGE MOURNS TOMORROW.

SECTION 6

BACK AT COURT

DIDO:
What, are they gone?

BELINDA:
The Trojan fleet is all embarked.

DIDO:
And goes Aeneas with them?

BELINDA:
Madam, it appears so.

DIDO:
Then grief quite robs my lips of speech.

BELINDA:
I cannot think, my gracious mistress, your lord will so disdain his 

honour.  No, sure, he hath some purpose else, and will upon the 

harbour turn his back and never go from 
thee.

DIDO:
Urge it no more.  I will not now be comforted.  If there is in high 

heaven majestical a spirit pities poor Dido, why, then my life's 

redeemed. But 'tis not so.

BELINDA:
See, he is here, and, in his countenance, he beareth such 


distracted sorrow that I will swear he's true.

AENEAS:
WHAT SHALL LOST AENEAS DO?


HOW, ROYAL FAIR,


SHALL I IMPART


THE GODS' DECREE


AND TELL YOU WE MUST PART?

DIDO:
These tears are counterfeit and with such glib and easy griefs as 

these have faithless
lovers ever made perjury of love.  This 


parting kills me.

AENEAS:
By all that's true-

DIDO:
You are yourself not true and therefore no more make language 

unto me.  There is an Empire waits for thee, thou lord of peity, 

and by the highest powers I swear I'll perish 'ere 'tis found.

AENEAS:
Say you so?

DIDO:
I do, my lord.

AENEAS:
Then will I evermore remounce the Gods and rest myself 


eternally in Carthage.

DIDO:
No, you will go and do what destiny commands.  In our short 


hours of love, my lord, you gave me life and now you cancel it.  

Think not to regain your spoiled honour by talking light and 


speaking fair.  It is enough that ever you thought of leaving me.

(AENEAS EXITS)

DIDO:
BUT DEATH ALAS I CANNOT SHUN


DEATH MUST COME WHEN HE IS GONE.


THY HAND BELINDA:


DARKNESS SHADES ME


ON YOUR BOSOM LET ME REST


MORE I WOULD, BUT DEATH INVADES ME


DEATH IS NOW A WELCOME GUEST.


WHEN I AM LAID IN EARTH


MAY MY WRONGS CREATE


NO TROUBLE IN THY BREAST


REMEMBER ME, REMEMBER ME


BUT AH, FORGET MY FATE.
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WITH DROOPING WINGS YE CUPIDS COME


AND SCATTER ROSES ON HER TOMB


SOFT AND GENTLE AS HER HEART


KEEP HERE OUR WATCH


AND NEVER, NEVER PART.

TUTTI:
WITH DROOPING WINGS YE CUPIDS COME


AND SCATTER ROSES ON HER TOMB


SOFT AND GENTLE AS HER HEART


KEEP HERE OUR WATCH


AND NEVER, NEVER PART.

