

Maddalena

ai piedi di Cristo
----------- CD1------------

[1]  (Sinfonia)
[2]  (Aria)   Amor Terreno 

Go to sleep, dear, and may slumber render your repose delightful by a thousand pleasant thoughts.

[3]  (Recitativo)   Amor Terreno 
Thus the mind is diverted with the most agreeable work of dreaming, while the limbs are being refreshed.

[4]  (Aria)   Amor Terreno 

Please fly softly lusty cupids, ease your winging through the air! Don't disturb those welcome dreams, too beloved are deceptions.

[5]  (Recitativo)  

Amor Celeste:   Hence!  Yes, sleep's

   seductive de​cep​tions be disturbed! Amor Terreno:   How importunate​ly

   do you burst in here to disturb her, 


who has long since been the prize of my domin​ion?

Amor Celeste:   Not forever must a

   soul, benighted by tenebrous dark​ness, follow the track that leads to and ends with a precipice!
[6]  (Aria)   Amor Celeste 

When reason counsels the soul, it wakens in the breast a noble au​​dac​ity, and love's treacherous charm can't lull a great heart's spirit back into sleep again.

[7]  (Recitativo)
Amor Celeste:  Thus freed from the

fetters of her sins that have kept her in bondage before, she will flee the perfidious lure of pleasure's en​chant​ment, so Maddalena will.

   Amor Terreno:   This makes me

laugh.  Do not cry victory before it is won!  You have a mighty enemy.

   Amor Celeste:   But your might lies

in the dark of carnality.

   Amor Terreno:   Off to war then.

   Both:   And let her heart be the

battle​ground!

[8]  (Allegro) 


   Amor Celeste:    To the victory of

Amor Celeste!

   Amor Terreno:   To the victory of

Amor Terreno!

[9]  (Recitativo)    Maddalena 

Alas, too importunate is he who disturbs my rest.  So then not even in the arms of sleep may I enjoy at least a truce, if not peace, ever, amidst the raging of my pains? 

And according to what law, oh God, is my heart, undecided amidst such barbarous warring, always pierced — my mind agitated in such a fierce battle?  It seems two Maddalenas live in my heart, and in my mind not  just one will but two.  I would like to follow the path that no beam of false light makes glitter, but I do like pleasure, though its fleeting flash will quickly disappear.   Thus the same cause, loving it now, avoiding

it then, troubles my soul so much

I despair of any respite in this my fierce torment, be it ever so brief.

[10]  (Aria)   Maddalena
At  the  crossroads  stands  my 

mind, to choose the world's way 


or heaven's.  One path is brimming with roses, the other has thorny walks, one has the flowers the other the stem. 

 [11]  (Recitativo)  Amor Celeste
Maddalena, keep your eye firmly on heaven and you'll see that you are mistress of your own fate.  Ah, far away from you any love should go except celestial love, and you will find that, once you're true to God, no fate can rivet your anguish onto you with nails of diamond.  

[12]  (Aria)   Amor Celeste
Hope and console yourself, for fate cannot compel over the stars, though they be evil; the wise will obtain.

[13]  (Recitativo)    Amor Terreno 

Too hard is a law that demands you should as the price for your peace do

battle against yourself.  The battle will be long, and its outcome uncer​tain.  Come on, live that life again, not a moment of which ever passed that wasn't marked for your mem​ory's tablets by that white pebble


Come, merrily celebrate and crown with roses also in heaven such a happy day!   One appreciates more to have won a sinful heart than a right​eous one; this is what always pleased heaven.

[28]  (Recitativo)   Amor Terreno

You, mean stars, who always gloat upon seeing me oppressed, pray,  rid me at least of the mind and the senses that force me to face your outrage.

[29]  (Aria)   Amor Terreno

You, o horrible caves of Tartarus, pray come drag me down into the hideaway of your dark breast.  Far and away shall flee the slightest spark from me, out of the sunny sky of heaven.

[30]  (Recitativo)   

Cristo:   Go, then, Maddalena, you were saved from peril by your sin​cere remorsefulness.  No longer a sinner, go in peace.

   Maddalena:    While the for​giveness I obtained banishes any shadow of fear, it does, though, 


unmask the sins of my youth, fully exposing them to view.   O foolish vanity of the weaker sex!   Now that I am free of your lascivious pomp how well do I recognise your frenzies!  Thus a face will adorn itself with false colouring and vain ornaments so as to make innocent beauty sinful.

[31]  (Aria)   Maddalena 

Who makes beauty the servant girl of lascivious love commits a griev​ous error.  For impious Cupid de​prives that lovely treasure of any decorum and condemns her to vile slavery.

-------- the end --------


forced to do evil is not the end that will satisfy the striving of the wise, but only the road that leads to a higher goal.

[21]  (Aria)   Cristo

The yoke of sensuality to fight and to defeat, that does refresh the soul. Freed from its chains, it spreads the mind’s wings, and rejoices in God.

[22]  (Recitativo)   Amor Celeste
Only by my mighty arrows is that woman from Magdala penitent now, and now sorry, become a trophy of victory.   Amor Terreno, too, has fought and has, by tinging his darts with the sweet venom of vain pleas​ure, added fraud to his valour, but all in vain.

[23]  (Aria)   Amor Celeste 

From that arrow dripping with poison the soul drinks nothing but fury.   But if heaven with gracious mercy reveals that arrow’s evil, only sorrow remains in the soul.

[24]  (Recitativo)    Fariseo
Always there descends from the 


stars upon every mortal a mysteri​ous light that, illuminating the soul, draws it with gentle force to its Crea​​tor.  Who was more than Maddalena far from and unwilling to follow the tracks upon which the will that is guided by reason does tread?  And yet today, also she, shaken by Amor Celeste, and kissing the hand of Him who wounded her heart in such a gentle way, runs speedily to where her God invites her.

[25]  (Aria)    Fariseo
Those are unknown mysteries the eternal mind keeps to himself.  Down upon every heart that lodges grievous pain, he sends one of his clement rays.

[26]  (Recitativo)   Amor Celeste
Citizens of heaven, spirits glad about this my great triumph, with cymbals and with sistrums extol these glories, and make her your loyal fellow-citizen, the woman of Magdala.  Those are all glories of the God of victory.

[27]  (Aria)   Amor Celeste


that says "It was fun!"  Go after your pleasure, for you can never enjoy yourself  unless you follow your natural genius.

[14]  (Aria)   Amor Terreno 

While the graces still dance on your cheeks, learn to love laughter and be of good cheer!   Icy old age will arrive, unexpectedly banning all charming pleasure.

 [15]  (Recitativo)     

Marta:   My sister, do turn your

spirit courageously towards heaven. It is in the greatest perils that the strongest one distinguishes himself.  The reward of virtue is heaven.

   Maddalena:  My sister, of the divine spirit I do perceive some ray.  But with an importunate cloud the treach​erous wold is trying to darken its splendour for me.

    Marta:  Implore heaven; to reach the harbour in this tempest inside of you, beg it for light.  Sigh, weep, and humbly hope and pray.

   Maddalena:  But all those wicked

deeds of mine – will heaven wash

them off with oblivion’s water?


   Marta:   Its forgiveness is certain if

repentance is sincere.

   Maddalena:   Oh God!

   Marta:  But what are you afraid of?

   Maddalena:   Too guilt-laden is

Maddalena, my misdeeds and the stench of my sins have rendered me sordid in the eyes of heaven; I feel shy of being forgiven, as mere re​pentance is not much penitence.

[16]  (Aria)    Marta 

Heaven does not scorn tears; sighs are welcome to it.  No nobler sacri​fice does the soul have to offer than the shedding of true tears.

[17]  (Recitativo)   Marta
Now break that knot which, though it might seem precious, only shack​les you.  Do not live any longer in defiance of that eternal mind that

bestows so many favours upon you.

These are the very days when the mighty miracles wrought by the Nazarene lend wings to His fame, to the benefit of mankind.   Run over there and at His feet, sorry for your madness, may your eyes offer tears and your heart sighs to Him.


 [18]  (Aria)    Maddalena   

Worthless finery, inflating vain​gloriousness, do not hope to tor​ment my heart any longer.  Drop to the ground vile images of sin!

[19]  (Recitativo)
Maddalena :  And you, my golden

locks, once dear, catching lovers 

to me like gilded coils, stay undone and loose now, prey to the winds and assuming a luck-bearing comet’s shining light for me. May your splendours now predict the burial of my lascivious loves.

   Amor Terreno:  Maddalena, what

are you doing? What resolution did you take?   Such an important de​cision merits more time to ma​ture.  Remember that you will spend your most beautiful years in misery, and that you will see the lovely spring​time of your age robbed of its green by sudden whirlwinds.  So little then do you appreciate your lustiness and your beauty?  Those are gifts from heaven,  and you de​spise then? Come to your senses and come back to the charms of loving!

   Amor Celeste:  Those worldly


blandishments,  Maddalena,  you know them. The world promises you in​stant delights but they will flee as the shadow will fade at the sun’s approach.

   Amor Terreno:   Those are false

promises.

   Amor Celeste:  Heaven never lies.

   Amor Terreno:  Those are decep​tive hopes; the longer they last the more they delude.

   Amor Celeste:  The delights of the

world are splendours for a mo​ment; eternal are the loves of the true God.

   Maddalena:  In such a raging storm, my soul, just what will you decide upon?

   Amor Terreno:  O, how beautiful is

the world!

   Amor Celeste:  Eternal is heaven.

   Amor Terreno:  Here one enjoys.

   Amor Celeste:  …for the moment..

   Amor Terreno:   Enjoyment is

certain.

   Amor Celeste:   Punishment is

certain.

   Amor Terreno:   Only cowards are

afraid.

   Amor Celeste:  You are the father of erring!


my tears.

   Marta:  Go and cry, Magdalene, today you’ll see your suffering crowned.

[15]  (Aria)   Marta

Ah, you felicitous tears of a truly afflicted heart!  Proudly to the ether’s heights guide this miserable soul, wreathed in bright splendour.

[16]  (Recitativo)  

Maddalena:  My God, my Re-

deemer, my soul asks humbly Thy forgiveness.

   Fariseo:  Just by decrying pleasure could she then in one instant turn into a noble lover of virtue?   How extraordinary!  At the feet of Christ to beg for mercy has come such a sin​ful woman?  And who is this who even forgiveth sins?

[17]  (Aria)   Fariseo

He who wants to try to straighten a full-grown plant’s crooked stem will either break it or fail.  This woman is now penitent, but she’ll fail to stay repentant, for too long now has she sinned.


[18]  (Recitativo)   Maddalena 

For my constancy, o my Jesus, I don’t fear.  My mind, blunted by dark ignorance, has often with the delusive outgrowths of a wild im​agination produced vain and false talk, but by your divine light that, together with Celestial Love, fires and in​flames it, rendered clear and bright, it will entrust the clearing away of all illusions to the guidance of that light.

[19]  (Aria)    Maddalena 

On the ocean of my tears I’ll learn to disdain my pains.  If you, Jesus, be my lodestar, for you will I humbly long; at your feet now lie my chains.

[20]  (Recitativo)   Cristo
Your brave resolution, the issue of an act of will, unbending and strong, that tore that unworthy cloak off your mind in which you, ignoring reason, have served the vile world, that resolution has accomplished much, if it took you away from vice, that pest to reason;  but what you have, so far, achieved so heroically is little, still;  to be free and not


Terreno,  the hour of my triumph has come.   Maddalena is penitent, and bathing the Redeemer’s foot with her tears, cleans herself of her sins, and upon those bitter floods she navigates towards heaven, and propitious are the winds of her ardent sighs. 

   Amor Terreno:   If she weeps now,

quite soon I hope, she will remem​ber the fun of worldliness; too long is the passage from laughing to weeping, and too narrow the path that leads to heaven; one will see Maddalena direct her step else​where.

   Amor Celeste:   Her repentance is genuine.

   Amor Terreno:   She’ll change her mind.

   Amor Celeste:   Heaven’s grace will assist her.

   Amor Terreno:   That is doubtful.

   Amor Celeste:   I hold victory in my hands.

   Amor Terreno:   I don’t despair of    having the glory to myself.

[11]  (Aria)    Amor Celeste
I laugh at your glories; only heaven 


will triumph.  With me is the God of victory who will destroy your pomp.

[12]  (Recitativo)   Amor Terreno

If I have not the power to defeat her, then the allies of the infernal world will come to my aid. To my valour 

testify so many souls, gath​ered in that hellish abyss, with their desper​ate cries — and one single woman should steal the splendour of all this my glory?

[13]  (Aria)  Amor Terreno  

Horrible, terrible furies of Hades, lend force to my valour!  With the lashes of Cerastes stir up and whip up by fury!

[14]  (Recitativo)   

Marta:  Maddalena, steadfast!  Keeping straight after your God, escape the storms, reach the har​bour; to the afflicted He’s the only sweet comfort. 

   Maddalena:  I feel a new heart cre​ated in my bosom  and a righteous spirit being reborn inside of me;  a spirit that so much enjoys weep​ing now that all my happiness lies in


[20]   (Aria)   

Amor Terreno:   The road you are taking now is paved only with pains.

Here you’ll run against horrid rocks and be trapped by strings of chains.

   Amor Celeste:   On the way to paradise lies the haven of happiness.  One enjoys seeing God face to face; banished from there is all torment.

 [21]  (Recitativo)   Maddalena

Courage, Maddalena!  My mind’s made up now.  To Reason, that tears off the veil of deceptive appearances Falsity likes to put on, to Reason lis​ten more wisely!  And as your judge-ment, wary of pleasure’s deadly​ attractiveness, freed itself from it, make better resolutions, turn to the true good.

[22]  (Aria)  Maddalena   

Delights, you shall no longer proudly work on dragging me into your chains.  Your enchantment gives my breast too severe pains.

[23]  (Recitativo)   Marta

Your great soul’s felicitous decision you resolved well, o Maddalena. So 


hurry over to where the Nazarene performs his miracles and listen to his teaching, follow his sacred foot​steps, let your step never be sepa​rated from him.  Follow him, he is the way to Paradise.

[24]  (Aria)   Marta
Go, run now, fly now, follow the div​ine ray appearing in the sky! Console yourself, Christ is your true destiny. 

[25]   (Recitativo)   Maddalena Marta, I am resolved; in my breast

I feel the spur of the grace of God. I’ll go to the feet of Christ; there I shall gain paradise.

[26]  (Aria)   Maddalena
I want to weep, till I can break the knot that holds me bound.  Heaven seems ever to be receptive towards the wishes and the sighs of a soul that prays.

[27]  (Recitativo)   

Amor Celeste:  In spite of you, Amor

Terreno, will Maddalena repent.

   Amor Terreno:  Well, rebellious 

carnality is a champion too strong


for you.  I’m girding myself for a battle that will be rough and tough.

   Amor Celeste:   Virtue steels the 

heart against pleasure.

 [28]  (Duetto)    

Both:  My virtue, my valour are

strong.

   Amor Terreno:  Carnality is a foe…

   Amor Celeste:  Grace is a friend

   Both:  that helps us until we die.

----------- CD2 -----------

[1]  (Sinfonia)
[2]  (Recitativo)   Fariseo
O great and splendid lady on whose cheeks, together with Cupid, the Graces frolic and dance, go else​where, for you will lead lovers cap​tive and enchained by the pack. But in such noble company as this to serve your beauty is not permitted. 

[3]  (Aria)    Fariseo 

Leave, for virtue’s welcome splen​dour you cannot perceive.  How will


 you, befogged by the darkness of your sins, ever see its light?

[4]  (Recitativo)
Maddalena:  Though my soul be 

girthed by the ties of a thousand sins, and my reputation be obscured by their shade, I can even from their darkness create with this weeping of mine a light whose brightness is stronger, for to heaven a penitent

heart is always dear.  My Lord, be​hold at your feet her who because of her grave sins deserves the avenging wrath of the just God.   Behold, o Lord, a repentant sinner.

   Cristo:   If your grief is sincere, forgiveness is certain, and you shall be a memorable example of true penitence.

   Fariseo:  This is an impious way of

speaking.

   Maddalena:  My Lord, to you I give myself entirely; I vow to you a peni​tent’s eternal loyalty.  And you, my grieving eyes, let your tears flow, while to your weeping my soul will answer with a lamenting tongue; ah, you, my all too wanton eyes, ah you, my all too deaf soul, how grave are 


the sins that you call the lusti​ness of youth!  O Lord, mercy! 

[5]  (Aria)   Maddalena

She who with her cithern once well pleased the ether had a heart full of thousands of sins, but she bewailed them.   Therefore she was granted mercy from heaven and then obe​di​ently broke all ties to godlessness.

[6]  (Recitativo)
Amor Terreno:   Maddalena, pray

stop!

   Amor Celeste:   But no, pray go on!

   Fariseo:   But if this man is given the divine light of a prophet’s mind, why does he not take offence at be​ing touched by a vile woman?

   Maddalena:   Pray, if  I once, when first shaken by the love of my God, who willed me to be His, have seemed to be an unyielding rock in the sea, I now wish that the ardent zeal of Christ, who came to spread fire in every breast, may let my heart glow and melt so it will, changed from what it had been before, come to bear the imprint of His Love.


[7]  (Aria)   Maddalena 

My heart dissolves in tears, and sinks.  It has chosen here and now to follow in Thy footsteps the road to heaven.

[8]  (Recitativo)   

Amor Celeste:   Oh heaven, who has ever seen penitence appear in a more gracious garb?

   Amor Terreno:  I am losing all hope of victory.

   Cristo:  O you haughty Pharisee,

every angle of your breast do I pen​etrate looking at you, and lay it bare completely; with a hypocritical mind you regard this woman, and fail to notice that the sacred love now en​sconced in her bosom breaks the tie that once bound her foot.

[9]  (Aria)   Cristo

Heaven will smile, the stars will shine and more brightly scintillate upon a soul who weeps.   For with tears the soul will break the fetters of death and thus rise to heaven.

[10]  (Recitativo)   

Amor Celeste:  In spite of you, Amor

