BROKEN CIRCLE

(rock opera)

               Personnel:

               Tigers:

               _______

               Radge

               Rocku

               Griss

               Mother-Tigress

               People:

               _______

               The Man

               Man's Wife

               Man's Son

               Three Friends of Man

               Author

Introduction:

___________

Author: This is a sad and cruel story of revenge of a Tiger on a Man who killed his Mother-Tigress.

The First Part: THE MURDER

___________________________

Author:   The steps were heard in the distance. A dry branch crunched under one's heel.
                 The steps approached. A Tigress looked at her tiger-babies and rose.
                 And a Man appeared on the glade.

Mother-Tigress: Don't touch my sons

                             And go away

                             Don't stop

                             And go your way!

The Man: (shooting the Tigress and killing her; with satisfaction):

                  It was my best shot

                  I've really made her die.

                  I'm really well-aimed man,

                  And now I'm satisfied!

                  This is a good trophy –

                  The tiger's hide

                  It'll be a present

                  To my wife.

          And now I must go home

          And tell my workers to take the hide off.

Tiger-babies: (together)
                       Mammy, mammy, please, come back to us!

        twice|      Why, why don't you get up?

                       What's happened? We're in crux.

                        The man, the cursed man

                        He killed her

                        She'll never come back again

                        We understand...

                        We understand!

 twice|   Why!? Why has he killed our mother?!

              Why!? Why has he done injustice?!

              Why?..

Author: They don't understand their sence of revenge,

               But the way of the vengeance nobody can change.

The Second Part: RADGE AND ROCKU

___________________________________

Author: Four years have passed.
Author: Young tigers became grown-up

               And they looked for The Man

               Who had killed their Mother

               To pay him her death.

               The brothers live together

               On the neighbouring plots in the wood

               By a hunter Radge was wounded

               And Rocku brought him food.

               When Rocku fell into the trap

               Radge saved him from there.

               They helped each other in their hunt

               Always and everywhere.

               And time for vengeance came to them

               This time for sweet revenge.

               Two tigers searched for The Man

               And no one could stop them.

Radge and Rocku: (together)
                                 Sweet revenge, sweet revenge,

3 times|                     He can nothing ever change!

The Third Part: THE MAN APPEARED AGAIN

__________________________________________

Author:  The Man came home after three years' absence. One day he went to the wood to hunt some game.

The Man:  It's a real pleasure

                   To come back home

                   I know every stream

                   And even every stone.

                   Birds are singing in the foliage

                   Sun is shining in the sky.

                   I'm a Man, a king of nature

 twice|        And all around is mine!
                   I remember this lawn

                   And my well-aimed shot,

                   I'm proud of this story –

                   The shooting is a sport.

                   What? Does it seem to me?!

                   The rustle in the bush...

                   Is a man or beast following me?

                   Come out, or I'll shoot!

                   ...No one... Is it only rave,

                   Or someone spies upon me?

                   It makes me nervous. It's better to go home.

                   It's fever fantasy.

Radge:    This Man is my foe, I know him

                Time came for sweet revenge

                He will be killed for the death of my mother

                Here nothing can be changed!

                But he felt me in my ambush,

                And I don't know how...

                It's all the same!

                We'll fight tonight

                If he doesn't want it now!

The Fourth Part: THE FIRST ATTEMPT

____________________________________

Author:  The Man was sitting in his dining-room and thinking of that day's incindent.
                Was there really someone in the bushes or it only seemed to him?
                And this time Radge stealed up to his home.

Author: He moves in the darkness to the home of his foe,

               His fiery eyes make a horror for beasts

               His muscles were strong as steel constructions,

               They bring to his foe a terrible death.

               His steps were noisless as a wind softly blow,

               His claws and teeth were sharp as a knives.

               This demon of vengeance stealed up to his foe

               He had passed the sentence and'll serve it this night.

Radge:    I see the house of The Man.

                He sleeps. I don't see any light.

                But I don't want to kill him in a dream,

                He'll get up before he dies.

                The fence – one jump,

                I'm in the yard,

                And now I see The Man,

                But he doesn't sleep –

                It's only good

                He'll see his own end!

                One move, one leap,

                And he'll be killed,

                But what I feel in front of me?

                Transparent substance

                Unexpected

                How to break it? – I don't know!

Author: Young tiger've never seen the glass

               He tried it with caution by the claws.

The Man:  What's it? The sound in the hush?!

                   Or it's my own thought's rush?

Author: He saw in the darkness tiger's fiery eyes,

               The sentence of death he has read in this fire.

The Man:  I'll kill you, the terrible spirit of night.

                   My gun is with me! Aim at forehead and fire.

                   I missed. He runs out. But now I know

                   Who followed me in the wood at the lawn.

The Fifth Part: MAN'S PLAN

__________________________

Author:  Next morning The Man told to his Wife and his Son about the night incident.

The Man: I had heard a suspicious sound in silence.

                  I turned up and saw a face of the tiger!

                  I shoot but I missed and he ran to the night;

                  He wants to kill me, yes, he wants me to die!

                  But I'll hunt the tiger, and I'll make him die,

                  This is one real way to defend my own life!

Man's Wife: Don't go hunting, please, don't even try,

                      My presentiment says you will perish, you'll die!

Chorus:   We'll hunt the tiger, and he'll make him die,
 twice|       This is one real way to defend our life!
The Man: Do you hear? My friends are with me in this fight

                  Together we'll kill the cursed tiger, he'll die!

Chorus:   We want to hunt him today,     |twice
                 We don't see another way.        |twice
                 We don't see another way!

Man's Wife: But I see blood, a lot of blood, I see the death!

The Man: Don't worry, It's a tiger's blood, blood of the beast.

Man's Wife: And I see a corpse without head!

The Man: But it only seems to you, my friend!

Man's Wife: Please, don't go to the wood!

The Man: I must. I hope, you understood.

Man's Wife:  Don't go, I ask you, my dear Man!

The Man: I don't repeat my words again!

Chorus:   This is a business for desperate Man,                          |twice
                 And we will help you becouse we're your friends!      |twice
                 And we will help you becouse we're your friends!
The Man: Thank you, my friends, we'll make him die,

                  And get a second tiger's hide.

The Sixth Part: HUNTING. ROCKU'S DEATH

_________________________________________

Radge:  I see the enemy, he goes to the wood.

              But he is not alone, I saw and understood:

              They want to hunt for me, but I'll spoil their day

              From hunter he will turn into the prey!

              But all the men are going to Rocku's plot of wood

              I must warn my brother and help him to retribute

              Together we are stronger than separated by one.

              Revenge is sweet and holy, and so it will be done!

Author: He ran through the wood

               For the abrupt attack,

               But how could he know

               That he'll be so late?

Radge: Faster, faster.

             Running through the wood!

             Rocku, Rocku,

             I'm going to you!

             It's a bad presentiment

             I'll be so late.

             Killer of my mother

             Kills today again!

             Rocku, do you hear me?

             You're wounded by Man!

             Yes, it's an awful wound,

             You die, I understand!

Rocku: My brother, I'm dying

             I feel a deathly lead

             And my last wish is to kill him,

             I know, you'll break his head...

Radge: Don't die! Don't die! Please! Do you hear?

             No, he's dead. My brother's killed by Man.

             My mother killed. And I'm alone.

             O, grief for me! I'm sad...

             The cruel Man!

             He's quiet in death,

             In mother's, brother's death!

             I must kill him

             It is my aim!

             I'll taste his blood to taste!

The Seventh Part: THE MAN'S BOASTING

______________________________________

The Man: You see, I'm alive, and dead is the tiger

                  Your foolish presentiment frauded you

                  I became a famous hunter, I killed the second tiger,

                  And now you see, my words are always true!

                  My friends are the witness, I shoot two bullets

                  And both of them hit the tiger's chest

                  He died in one second, have not even pulled.

Man's Wife: I'm glad for you success, such end is the best.

The Eighth Part: WAITING

________________________

Author: Long time of the waiting

               Was stretching as rubber.

               Radge waits for his enemy

               In his refuge

               He did not eat,

               He didn't sleep not an hour

               He would not fail now,

               And he would not refuse!

               The revenge was the aim
               Of the life of this tiger

               He'd wait many days,

               But he'd reach his aim.

               He keeps in his heart

               And in his eyes a devil's fire.

               The force of the vengeance

               Was feeding this flame.

Author: The Man went to the forest at the third day after theRocku's murder.
               The gun loaded by the small shot hanged on his shoulder.

The Nineth Part: SWEET REVENGE

________________________________

Author: The steps were heard in the distance. A dry branch crunched under one's heel.
               The steps approached.

Radge: I hear he's going to me

             He thinks that I have died

             My mind is clear, body's strong,

             I'm ready for attack.

             I see his head is over the bush

             That's he, I know him

             His gun hangs unused

             And now I'll appear!

             The eyes to eyes

             The breath to breath

             And now you'll die,

             I am your death!

             That's all. He's killed.

             Revenge is sweet.

             I feel a taste of blood

             On my lips.

The Tenth Part: INDIFFERENCE. LIFE IS ABSURD.

MEETING WITH GRISS. RADGE COMES ALIVE AGAIN

____________________________________________________

Author: Three days Radge lies in his cave. He didn't eat, didn't hunt, he only occasionally went down
               to the stream to drink. He didn't see any sense in his future existence.

Radge: I payed my debt, my foe died

             But life is only a broken line

             The day has changed to another one

             But all my deeds are already done

             The sweet revenge is memory

             But life is only a nature's miss

             I don't see sense in further life

             And now I only have to die.

             My mind is in the dreamy mist

             I don't see an aim in my existence

             My body still is full of life

             But in the heart there's no fire

             I have no wishes, have no aims

             I only dream day after day

             And last my wish is waterdrink

             I'm going down to the stream.

Author:  And when he descended to drink from the stream

                He saw a young tigress, she looked at him.

                The fire of life waked in his heart

                Again he became strong, courageous and smart!

Radge: Is this real, or I only dream?

             She is perfection, she's as a sun beam!

             Are you my dream, my fever fantasy?

Griss:   No, I'm Griss, come nearer to me.

Radge: My heart is burning, I'm in flame!

Griss:   You're full of love, I'm too, it's a happy day!

Radge: I've come to life, and I'm young again!

             Love gives me life, and love's the best of aims!

Griss:   My dear, I have come to you

             In black and windy day

             And day comes bright and very good

             You come alive again!

             Now I'm yours, and you are mine

             And we're united in love

             We are together for all times

             It's happiness, I know!

Radge: I know, you were born for me

             My tigress of the dream

             And I was born only for you

             Thank you, the happy stream!

Radge & Griss: (together) We fell in love for the first glance

                                             And now we're one whole

                                             We met each other, it's a chance

                                             But now the love is all!

                                             I love you, you love me too

                        3 times|         And I can't live without you!
The Eleventh Part: MAN'S WIFE GRIEF. THE MAN'S SON OATH

___________________________________________________________

Author: The Man's corpse without head was delivered to the Man's Wife next morning.

Man's Wife: O grief for me, my husband's killed,

                      The awful death had came to him!

                      I warned him, don't go to wood,

                      But he had not understood!

                      Now I'm sad, I see his corpse

                      Without head in coffin box!

                      My Son, you see, your father's dead,

                      And as I see, you're also sad.

Man's Son: I must revenge for the death of my father,

                    This tiger's a killer. And so he must die

                    I'll take father's gun, and I'll go to the forest,

                    And all father's friends would help me in this fight.

Chorus:    You are a worthly Son Of Man,          |twice
                  And we will be your true friends!       |twice
Man's Son: I'm full of resolution

                    And I will go and fight

                    We'll revenge for my father

                    This tiger – must die!

Chorus: We're full of resolution,

               And we will go and fight

               We'll revenge for his father

  twice|    This tiger – must die!
The Twelfth Part: THE DUEL

__________________________

Author: After three days of careful preparations the Man's Son and his new friends went to the wood.

The First Voice: Do you see him?

The Second Voice: Not yet.

The Third Voice: Look attentively! It's danger.

Author: Radge noticed people when they yet couldn't shoot.

               They want to kill him, that he well understood.

Radge: They're hunting for me, but for Griss it's a danger

             But I'll lead them away, I must take their challenge!

Man's Son: I see the tiger!

The First Voice: He's here! Fire!

The Second Voice: Did you hit?

The First Voice: No, missed.

The Second Voice: And where's Son? Hey, where are you?

The Third Voice: The tiger runs, Son's in the pursue.

Man's Son: You won't have gone away from me

                     You are condemned, you will be killed!

                     He's here! Now you'll not go!

                     I missed again as a blind crow!

                     It's you again! I'll break you life!

                     Have no cartridge! I'm perished!

                     And now he'll make me die!

Radge: And now he is in my rule.

             I can kill him, but he's a fool.

             I'll give him life. I don't want blood.

             Love makes me a generous heart.

Man's Son: He's gone away! It's not a dream,

                    But I'm enemy for him!

                    I'm spared. Miracle for me.

                    And I must leave him go free.

                    The end of hunting! Tiger's free!

                    All hunters follow home with me!

CONCLUSION

______________

Author:  The story is over. Young man and young tiger

                Have find common language, new way in their life.

                And Radge lives so happy with Griss in his land

                And man do not touch them, he all understands.

THE END

(c) Lyrics by Dmitry Gromov.
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