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_ The |dea of th|s jomt performance comes from V1rtua| Stage concept a research started 3%
years ago durlng the pandemlc and still ongomg, Thanks to a serles of experlmentatlons in
'dlfferent opera stagmgs (L’Orfeo and 1l ng'orrro d’UIlsse in patrla by Monteverd| L eI:s:r .

i d amore by Donlzettl, Don Glavannl and Le. n”bzze‘-"dl Flgaro by Mozart) today it is p055|ble -t

' -.'I.to brlng the first results ofa new methodology of Hybrrd stagmg and outllne the next steps - i
of thls research in progress. : : i : : :

perfOrrmf-i off stage, : whlle the-'-'



-The muS|caI reallzatlon masterfully combmes the phllologlcal approach wh|ch has always
-_;_pomted out the mterpretatlon of F‘ederlco-'Bard_azu W|th the development of innovative
technologlcal solut|ons capable of enhanC|r§£f'he sublime expressnveness of Monteverd| 3

5 - .

,h“rﬁ"" tal nucleus (bass flgure and some coIIa

parte mstruments) and the ma'n vo"'

: '.sectlons, sampled sounds, delays, sound‘:""
iThe focus of thls show is the produ__tlbn




¢ Idillia -a.nd'l'nf'e_'t_'i for Enta_ngled O_rphEUS"PI’-Qje-C:t_:'

e

Intervemng on a work as lmportant to thef mUSlcaI
~tradition as. Orfeo by Monteverdl was a véry complex
% _-work made up of mterpretlve and strong d,ramatﬁrgy

- Together with Ensemble San. Fellce, a na":'atlve path
3 was taken that explores the flgure deep and en gm'atlc
; -flgure of Eurydlce,_her path w;thm ‘the  chtl
-.'_'journey, her changes.- ;
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'The pleces I composed for Orfe_o Entangle‘dfare-

"_‘the hlstorlcal t-lme"




'.'PROLOGUE ety A =gl A <k = i

Mu3|c ' W aske Rt B T - : ; .
“From my beloved Permessus I come to you, Glorl,ous Heroes noble bloodlme of Rulers Of whom
“Fame relates high pralse : e Mol et -@& ¥ 7

Without quite attalnmg the truth ‘as it is. too hlgh e T e ERe _ .
| am Mu5|c who m sWeet accentSa -' O e, oA W S AR : s hER S

el
]

] _To the |mmortal g[ory of Plndus .nd He icon, i‘"

wg&ﬁf

' sh ;ep_hlie r
- On this

When, for the moon In the dark nAtg

The stars themselves dance in Heaven.

Leave the mountains, Leave the fountains, Lovely and joyfU

To the traditional dances Let your fair feet rejoice.

Then with fine flowers Be ready to honor These lovers’ heads, That after suffering They may
happily

Enjoy their desires at last.




.Shepherd o -
But' you, gentle singer, whose laments Once made the-se f|elds weep

Why not now, to the sound of your. famous lyre, Make the valleys and h|IIs re;mce"l
' Let the WItness of your heart be Some happy song msplred by Love

. Orfeo, SfeS e R ; i ; A i :
Rose of heavem Ilfe -of the worid and worthy 'thnmof h|m who holds the Un|verse in 5way O

. .Sun; who encncles aII and sees aII G
' From your starry orbits, Tell me; have you ever
n‘

. As eternal Heaven has eyes and.a tf;e&e L-o
"_:.They would alr be brlm'mlng.a“ d overflowinc
; # T s A

B2 i..Euridlce 0 s

= lwill not say that*
In your"j'oy,-?.QR;EE ), is.
R 1Y no Ionger 1

B |f youmantﬂto_

‘of Love; Ask of it, then, .

* o3 el

O A, O

Here is ORFEOC
Sighs had been food, and the tears ©

That there is nothing more for him to

’

wish for. :

End of the first Act




AT i e BN R S S IR N« oSt S o

Orfeo ; € e r.
"Here | return to you, . : = ¢ s Vel

Dear forests and beloved meadows Blessed by thg’t very Sun ;2
Through whOm anne my nlghts are day ;

-

Shepherd A % '-
See how here" we are entlced by

Heaven : i :
on these grassy banks : : :
Let us sit, and in varlous modes Each fre:e‘h "
To the murmurlng of the wa_ters ' St

v

torments T

Shepherd -
This one is gentle Silvia, Sweetest companio

Of fair EURIDICE: oh, how sad she looks: What has happe€
Do not turn your kind eye away from us.

Messenger
Shepherds, leave your singing,
For all our good cheer is turned to pain.




" Orfeo o . _
: -Where_ do you come from? Where are you going? Nymph, what do you bring?
Messenger o R At - S
To you | come, ORFEO Unhappy messenger o o
Wl.th tldings more unhappy and more bélefq_l.'. «

Orfeo SN e e e
A|aS What do I hear‘7 e e R

Messenger BRI g x
Your beloved spouse |s dead

__Orfeo :
i Alas. :

Messenger : _ ;
In a rowery me‘adow

Let no mortal man trust Flee
After a great ascent a precipice is near.

Messenger
But | who with these words Have brought the knife

That has slain the loving soul of ORFEO, Hateful to the Shepherds and to the Nymphs, Hateful to
myself, where may | hide?

Like an ill-omened bat,

| will forever flee the Sun, and in a lonely cavern Will lead a life that matches my grief.




" Chorus - e A e T en . i [ g "

Who will console us ‘ah, alas? Or rather, who will. grant !

In our eyes a living fountain That we may cry as we should On this most mournful day
AII the more mournful because once so happy? Today a cruel darkness i

The two greater I|ghts Of these our woods— ) :
‘EURIDICE and ORFEO 3 R i TR T
- One bitten by a shake, 4

The other pierced by grlef—ah alas has quenehed.,,-_ A N e _
~Ah bltter fate, ah wicked and cruel destiny, Ah hurtful stars ah a»vanmous Heaven.
‘But. where ah where now are The wretched Nymph s Lover .cold I|mbs :

Where is the worthy dwelllng That her falr SOuI chose ; 5

What good now remains for mé

Caronte

O you who, before death, rashly come To these shores, halt your steps:
To cross these waves is not granted to mortal man, Nor can he who lives dwell with the dead.
What? Perhaps you, as enemy to my Lord,

Want to drag Cerberus from the Tartarean gates? Or wish to ravish his dear consort,

Your heart on fire with lewd desire?

Restrain your foolish audacity, for into my boat Shall a living body never again enter:

Of the ancient outrages still in my soul | keep bitter memory and just anger.




O rtedic g b st b SRl T et e .

Powerful Sp|r|t and fear- |nsp|r|ng God, # L :

Without whom to make passage to. the other bank A"soul, freed from the body presumes |n :
vain: i e LR _" :
| do not live, no; since my dear brlde - <l <l

‘Was deprived of Ilfe my heart is no Iorrger WW e And W|thout a heart how can it be that |

- live?’
For her | have m-ade my way throu_gh the*bllnﬂ‘ alr,ﬁ\iot yet to Hades for wherever there is
 Such beauty there is Paradlse in her company ORFEO am I who follows EURIDICE s steps on
~ these dark sands, - Lt T e
.Where never mortal:man has gone O ser )
' _If one look of yours C'an return me: to Ilfe

Nor should you fear smce ona gQIlde_rt LyreMY—‘ﬁf jers a _ ned
am ;O'r-e ol R

Caronte . : :
Indeed yot charm me App _
Wl‘l‘h your plalr’fts"and your[’s

SR

re u*r’tﬁ'er arm‘ herse]f




ACT RV & pr SNl SR U nth R oS e

Pro'serpina : S :
‘Lord, that unfortunate man, Ty
Who through these rugged flelds of death Goes cal. g for EURIDICE
‘Whom you- haveJust heard So. sweetly Jamentl A -

‘ Has moved my heart to such plty That once more,l-t" m to pray _ Sy
That your sp|r|t W|II yield to. his pleadlng Ah "if frum these eyes e % o T
You have, ever taken Iovmg sweetness, . el Sl e
If the falrness of thlS brow has pteased you

To enjoy those’ days
Which she used. to pass

{ORFEO. - Jhgletes -

PIutone --'* i

Here is the gentle singer,
Who leads his bride to the Heaven above.




iOrfedit s b A s e .

'~ What honor is worthy of you My all-powerful Iyre
For you have, in the Kingdom of Tartarus, Been able“to make yleld every hardened heart? A~
place shaII you have among the falrest Images of heaven _ : 5 ey &
Where at your sound the stars i i - # : ;
‘Shall.dance’ and tW|rI now slowiy now qulcklyﬁmlathr‘ough you happy at Iast
Shall see the beloved face And in the whlte bosom %-
of my Lady today | will rest e R T J

But whlle I smg alas, who can assure me W

g

Is the one who will have victory
Here the set changes again.

End of the fourth Act.




AC'TV-. e LSl S U et R i, g i ek

Orfeo : Bl ' i s W

These are the fields of Thrace, and thls is the place where my heart was p|erced

By grlef at the bltter tldlngs Smce I have no' further hope To recover through pleadlng
Weeplng and S|gh|ng j S
* My lost beloved, : i L : . i ¥
“What more can rdo,.lfl turn not to you SWeet WOed's once T :
Comfort to my sufferlng ‘while |t pleased :’heaven .To. make you langu.lsh Wlth ‘me in your
compaSSlon At my 1angmsh|ng‘7 : e '

Echo :

i You have wept. -

Orfeo

heart.

ENTANGLED INTERLUDE Orfeo’'s dream by Simone




y Apollo SN B .

(descendmg ona cloud smglng) : R T i e : | ¥
Why a prey to anger and grief, . s S e i
Do you SO freely give yourself O 50r3’7 I-t |s no’t 1t |s not the W|sdom '_ 2 i AR _ =

Of a generous heart - :
To serve its own affllctlon Slnce Wlth blame al

| come from heaven to give you aid S
Now ||sten to me and you shall haye1glory and Irf

Or‘feo
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