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Libretto by Eugene Ostashevsky 
!
1. Our revels are now open. 
 
CELLIST  
There once was a right-handed man who had no right arm. 
Was he a pianist? He was a poor pianist, ein armer Pianist.  
 
He lived in a concentration camp. Why? That’s where people 
went to concentrate in the twentieth century.  
 
PIANIST 
There was a concentration of campers in the concentration 
camp. Had all of them lost their right arms? All of them had 
lost their right to arms. 
 
Only some had lost their right arms. Only others had lost 
their wrong arms. All of them had lost their equilibrium.  
 
CELLIST  
One moment they were concentrated, the next all of them 
had let go. It was just like that. It was like the falling of 
leaves in the month that some parts of the Empire called 
Lisztopad.  
 
It was like the game of Go. The game of Go has rules. They 
are followed blindly.  
 
PIANIST 
Their loss had two panes, as it were, a right and a left. The 
right pain the pianist knew in his lost arm. The pianist knew 
his lost arm was not in pain. 
 
The pianist also knew the left pain. It was like music he 
could no longer play. Music has lures. Are they followed 
blindly.  
 

2. Our revels are now open-ended. 
 
CELLIST  
That is not right. I do not recognize my hand. Start over.   
 
PIANIST 
There was a right-handed man who one time could not get 
his hand right. Was he a writer? He was a writer of notes.  
 
CELLIST      
Was he translated? His notes had no need to be translated, 
for there was nothing wrong with him. The tones in his head 
left the notes in his hand.  
 
PIANIST 
They called him a gatherer of notes, ein Komponist. He was 
composed. He had many beautiful sleeves until the day he 
did not recog, recog… Start over.   
 
CELLIST  
One day one noted man took eight days to compose one note. 
He could not read his hand! He had to appeal to the 
jurisdiction of the dictionary.  
  
PIANIST 
He was together until he did not know his hand. How did he 
not know his hand? He did not know his hand like this.  
 
CELLIST  
There was an articulate man who once did not remember his 
hand. He said, Hello are you my long daughters: Alexia, 
Apraxia, Agraphia, Acalculia, and… what is your name, fair 
gentlewoman. Start over.  
 
PIANIST 
He could not start over. He could not start over. His notes 
fell, it was an emergency, ein Notfall.  
 

3. Our revels are now ended. 
 
CELLIST:  It is not at all like that. 
PIANIST:  I am not following you. 
CELLIST: That’s what I am saying. 
PIANIST: I know what I am doing. 
CELLIST: Know what I am doing. 
PIANIST:  I am an artist. 
CELLIST: Your art is to follow. 
PIANIST: I am not following you. 
CELLIST: I know what I am doing. 
PIANIST:  Know what I am doing. 
CELLIST: I am the artist.  
PIANIST: That’s what I am saying. 
CELLIST: I am not following you.  
PIANIST:  Your art is to follow. 
CELLIST: It is not at all like that. 
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