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Dido Queen of Carthage

with theatrvical andst

solitical edges ov perha S

Ast Jike dlmost ull iutev vevsmns'ﬂ

hat JSut rem#ip inside gh1s fmme of

n great queen destroyed by love
andst betmyul Jut only remembered
for her suft'mg ‘andst her final
silence ov lament abh JSut naught of

these fov dean doth with his

@ido he strips away
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everything that hast since he that

hast defined she inst litevatuve:

. JVo political or dynastic
dimension (the founding of 2ome
the conflict of duty and desive)

. JVo suicide scene no pyre no
public queenly dignity

. Vo extended accusation ov
thetorvical lament addressed to

Aeneas

. Vo final silence as the dominant
note

. JFov litevature doth remembers
she primarily ast the victim of
destiny andst betvayal — noble
sufferving andst ultimately silent

ot eleginc



Qut dean”doth give her hev voice tiH

one has done befove ast if h{& '.,

Bsishe
t - I}ih..
r ndevworld d bt muké g‘

‘%ormi feo

scupe etevmt

inside 1t now this be n fuv move
extreme inteviovisation thanst any

majot predecessor attempts. Deans she

exists not inside canonical male-authoved
mythology Jut outside Dean isn't simply

vetelling he gives her voice Dean is asking

What doth the woman herself experience
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;0 _? £J0qce Ab veciter

Deavest whenst at history we look we
doth see men doth not seem to know of
love ov feminists seem to have their
mindes colonized by patriavchy they all
talk of politics power andst use the
shes ast backdvops for some avcane
ideology none doth give her her voice ast
to what she be be it (YNedea ov Dido
doth feel whenst inst love she doth be
the tragic of “Yivgil (Ivid be her voice
Vet of her winge Chaucer the wronged
she YNarlow evotic passions andst
Jluccell her lament for all she is just
the frame none tell her story of burning
inst her ecstatic dveam of unearthly love

wheve doth seem vapturous yearning
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Ahh thee women of history that be thee
pissed off that thy voice ist hid that only
reality be told fromst the mans
perspective be said be thee pissed off
that thee be naught but a backdrop
where men doth smear their bullshit
uponst the canvas of thy life more
concerned with their egos thanst with
c’en their wife to spew a mans view andst
leave hid the burning fires inst thy flesh
alive with unearthly love thenst read onst
not of |_ove of an earthly kind that be
But a moment long read onst andst thee

willst to finde thg harts true song
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Abb J inst this deepest glade low
light darking shades far fromst the
movns breeze not noon nov eves nov
stav nov light nov davk inst this vale
wheve finde J whevre to be or not to
be be neither a yes ov no wheve be
(Ohh such sweet smelling things
that deck the void with spring fruits
andst blooms full censers of
petfumes that avound a hole deep
deep davk they survound ast
deaperies full broideved tapestries of
woven scents tints of gold silver
specked andst scented bervies wheve
butterflies fly with diamond wings
tipped sapphives lights bright poppy
fumes andst flowery plumes where
honey bubbles froth to foam to burst
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along the holes vidge whenst didst /
hear the voice of she to veseed didst
didst J veach for she JQut to slip
inst to that deep deep hole n gate of
ivory didst see (J that J didst to
see po sun no moon not e'en gloom
no cresent moon with silver horns no
eab no matter just a void no things
no ill-assorted shapes no brightness
no darkness nothing to fill mine eyes
with things no dimensions nothing no
inventions of mine minds mine eyes
to shape thenst whenst no time for no
time didst appear davkling solitavy
night, into the like ast to the

gloom, of PIutos void halls and
ghostly vealms wheve didst see /
onst mine
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journeying a wood ‘neath the
niggard beams of a doubtful moon
hast shrouded inst shadows of
black wheve all colours this place
doth lack davk misty didst see /
looming dimly through the dusk fields
enshrouding myrtle woods with
shades of darkness clouding the trees
inst shadows wheve didst see
stood PIhredra andst PIrvocris andst
pointing at her wounds by her
tuthless son andst Cvadne andst
PIasiphaé: andst Creneus once a

man JSut a woman now hrought
back by the turn of fate

along with them moves [ /nodamin
JRut Abh didst see (J ‘'mongst all

these mourning shes who all hast
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died of brvoken harts of cruel love
broken felicity inst this field of
mourning of tvees hid inst darkling
shadows PIhcenicins daughter that
stood disdainfully inst front of that
he she looked then turning vound

eyes unmoved by bhe fixed hev eyes
unmoved uponst the ground andst
thenst didst mine ear ov be 1t mine
minde didst to hear ave to hear Ahh
hear J to hear (Ibh to hear
fromst those lips plaisiv d'amour thy
eyes kissed mine J saw love in them
shine thee gave me heaven right then
whenst thy eyes kissed mine to
dveam awake with life wheve onst
mine lips bliss doth lie pleasuves fly
thy eyes ./ see visions ./ die the
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little death J fly onst thy breath that
lights the gloom with silver doves
darts of light fromst thy eyes
upsoars the soul of \J that doth to
drvink thy love inst the bowl of thy
eyes Abh plaisiv d'amour the vase
of thy face those eyes mine eyes
doest chase bright eyes mine soul
doth melt onst the softness of thy
lips thy eyes thy lips thy breast
pressed to mine to pavadise J doth
to finde mine love loved \J andst all
the joys didst \J finde the lips of
mine kiss thy lips mine lips to burn
nst wax torvches dipped inst sulphur
mine lips the breath of mine flesh be
ast holy incense fromst smoking
pyres that sent J/ to that little death
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whenst thy eyes kissed mine to cling
to cling mine eyes to thy eyes always
thy eyes inst mine minde whether
night ov day ov inst this gloom /
finde J filled of bliss onst thy kiss
that once loved / to pavadise J fly
to hear (Ohh to hear the heavenly
quive onst thy immortal kiss full of
</ with thy desive no highev bliss
doth tinct the air of grief ov pain ov
sorrow impait whenst his eyes
kissed mine mine sighs through this
hell echo mine hart swells mine lips
honeyed-voses bloom with mine harts
beats mine love loved me andst all
this hell to flowers doth to burst
aondst to mine eyes discloses whenst

thy eyes kissed mine his eyes so gay
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that uponst mine lips his love didst
play andst the shadows doth to green
andst the stars to gleam for naught
canst wean mine eyes fromst thy
eyes whenst [/ look onst thy eyes
the flames inst mine eyes doest fly
andst the night to day doth light inst
mine hart whenst to mine eyes thy
eyes came whenst the nightingale
sings the sweet tunes of spring andst
the movning doth this hell to light
wheve the look inst thy eyes once fell
uponst mines eyes with the love of
thee that lit the fires inst mine eyes
wheve mine hart didst to heat with
desives andst avound mine feet
woven voses where born andst

violets andst pinks adorn mine eyes
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whenst thy eyes kissed mine mine
love loved me andst and all avound
didst ./ see the wonders of joy inst
this hell wheve be placed me J to
see budding fruit andst all to see
vipening leaves scented sheaves with
blissful thoughts he didst once loved
me for now he hast come like a dream
gleams insto light wheve his eyes
burst inst my havt beats mine love
loved me the joy of love enduvres
eternity long andst the lips doth to
cling andst the flesh to burn his face
the loveliness to view whenst his
arm to mine arms didst to cling andst
the bhivds doth hear J sing locked
insts his glance the deeper to see that
he once loved me with burning lips
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he didst smile andst my teavs of joy
doth dvip andst my sighs ast
bubbles doth seep fromst mine breath
awhile his eyes kissed mine andst all
the wonder (J see all all fruit with
glutinous swelling oozy vipe that
onst mine lips to taste the scent of
the lips of he wheve his tongue didst
to place andst inst mine lips to slip
< sigh Llysian to finde once
dveamed whenst mine loved J andst
all seemed my sighs to fly that
swelled the aiv wheve all inst this
hell be fair the fruity scents
sparkling delicious divine as wine
that seeps fromst his eyes those eyes
that once loved J whenst his lips
entwining mine mine sighs hang like
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fruit fromst the fruit flesh of his
lips J see the flesh ast crimson five
his eyes kissing mine floval censors
of delight twin blooms of vipening
frait that be the meal for mine eyes
bright that tears of joy doth drip
andst to to bloom to swoon avound
this hell J do tell to see (Ihh to see
he meshed avound with syrvup of
honey bubblings candied plums
andst dishes of dates of cinnamon
scent that mine eyes taste the lucent
foams andst froth that ooze fromst
mine eyes that kisses his andst all
the wonders didst J see perfumed
light azuve-tipped J see winged hees
to feed onst misty blooms the gloom
doth fade and onst his eyes J feed
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andst the wonders that \/ see inst the
purpling shades of these myrtle trees
wheve the leaves with spring scented
breeze andst the bivds andst bhees
doth onst the airs to dance and sing
ast sigh fromst mine rose-stained
lips that brim with the perfumed
sighs of J the daffodils andst
musk-vose bloom doth to fill up this
gloom andst to seep perfumes onst
the aivs that uponst J/ swoon when
the brought heaven to J/ whenst thy
eyes kissed mine didst J fly to
patadise onst joys andst hopes
andst sweet felicities thy sight thy
smile delight bright brilliant mine
love eyes that once loved \J with
vaving gaze J/ sigh andst onst his
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lips to die whenst the pulse [/ mine
flesh doth amovrous to burn mine
hatt to churn onst the breath of mine
music doth ./ to breathe sweet
voluptuous sighs ast J gulp his
eyes that dispel mine caves Abh
doth to the earth J doth stare Vet
Ohh for the sweetness of his love
all paines J willst bave andst to

weap him up inst mine hair andst to
kiss 7o kiss again

Again n’er enough for all joys J
gain

"¢ plaisit de Uamour ne duvre

qu'une éternite la peine d'un amour

perdu duve pour toujours™



