English singable libretto of part I of the opera trilogy Ivan & Amora, translated into
English by Ruth Tatlow.

In Virtual Heaven

Ivan = blue | Amora = red | Ivan & Amora in unison = green
Ex husband = purple | Ex wife = orange

Ex husband & Ex wife in unison = black

Ivan & Exmaka in unison = grey

Internet voice = black

Amora’s friend Hilvu = purple

Daughter Emma = red

Daughter Emma and Ivan in unison = green
Police man =

Police woman =

Police man and police woman in unison = black

Actl

---- Ivan and Amora are having night mares in their respective cities----

He! She! He! She! He! She! She! She! He! She He was so She was He was so perfect
and vicious and so very heartless and harsh to me. She He was was the the love I
believed, believed, that that I believed in.

What is inside my head? Where? Where are lovely flowers? Here are only, Here are only
only my my sad, my dreary dreary memories, memories, only my dreary memories,
memories, dreary memories that chase me and haunt me and tear me so, frighten tear
me to me pieces and deeply, stir up my deep in my soul. Here are only my dreary dreary
dreary and sad memories. What is Here are no inside my head? flowers, no single one.

Leave me now irreproachable, irreproachable woman! Stop now, stop haunting me, for
this is the end. Stop! Stop running about and into my dream, and think that you can give
now Now is what you never like then. gave me then. So stop, stop running about and
into my dream and think that you can give now, what you never gave me then. Nor in
my dream does your coldness cease. Vicious and mean your voice always keeps ringing
loudly in my ears. Exactly! Your completely immaculate figure so tiring, so tiring really so
tiring. Where Where are is the beautiful music? flowers? Please leave my dream now! Do
let me be now! And let me find that passionate love.

You! You !You You there! there! You! You! You You are are always mine always mine,
always mine, always the wife who husband who belongs to belongs to me! No! Me! No!
Yes! No! Yes! No!! You! You will always be mine. Mine! No! Pull yourself together! Let me
dream in peace! All these moments, every time whenever you thought love was fine...
false was its very sound. I was your hound! Pull yourself together! Like many times
before you are right now subject to hallucinations claiming not to be heard. Which is so
true! Not being seen! As you well know! And not being loved. Something you never could
see. When I longed for love alone, you simply yawned. What is this rubbish? Stop that



drivel! Take your pill now! Intimacy was not your style. Such nonsense talk! Stop
repeating crazy words! They are insane, so just take your, just take your pill and that will
calm you. Just take your, do take your pill now, and that will make you quite normal
again. And let us now forget all this insanity. Future's there for me and you. We two. You
will never realise how much tenderness I missed out on a gentle caress, a kiss, a rose.
Never ever will they, never will they be ever returned. Rubbish! I gave you luxurious
presents and fancy things so that you would feel really rich. Exactly! All those jewels and
smart dresses; expensive bracelets. Exactly! Everything you gave me in exchange for
sex. Stop, and simply cut it out now! Merely, pure sex; expensive things, only to make
me feel rich, and you have your sex. No! Yes, but empty on love. The scent of lilies left
you indifferent. The smell of commerce always turned you on. You're raving. Stop all that
babbling now!! No, you bit me in my tongue for my words. Money and money, money
that was your main concern. No! No! No! No! Stop that drivel!l Take your valium! You're
dreaming! That's right! That's right! I'm dreaming. And do leave my dream now. Stop
running about here, and think that you can give now what you never gave me then. So
true! So true! So true! So true! I'm dreaming, dreaming, dreaming and stop, stop
running around here in my own dream, and think that you can give now. Enough Yes
enough now! No, you have nothing to give, so stop, stop haunting my dreams and leave
me now!

What is inside my brain? Please stay out of it or I... Or what? I mean if you prefer to stay
there you must... Must what? Are you threatening me No, I just said... What? You said
what? that you're not able to reach... Not able to reach what? reach out to... What? out to
my... Yes, to your? my...I'm You're speaking about about your bank-account, right? No,
we two, you cannot understand that... That? that... Stop well... speaking through your hat.
Guess it's money you want for sure. Leave my dream now, please. And what is your
reason for this completely crazy statement? Tell me what dream do you mean? Reality?
Is it a dream? You think you are sleeping but all what you see there, we see here as well,
you and me. No more. Nothing to see. So stop making up all this nonsense, these
illusions, all this madness in your own mind. Yes, stop making up all this nonsense,
Right, this nonsensel imaginations. All this madness! All illusions! All illusions! All
illusions! All illusions! That's right! That's right! A dream I want to wake up wake up
from.

He! She! He! She! He! She! She! He! She He She He was so She was He was so perfect
and vicious and so very heartless and wrong to me. She He was was the the love love I I
believed in, believed in. Is Is it it over now? All luxury. Not for my heart. Finance I gave.
But not the soul.

Is Is it it over o-ver now? My nightmare? Dare I believe in that, say. Where are lovely
flowers? Where is the sweetness of love? Say what What is is there there be- be- yond
my night? Can I see now for real? Do I hear what I see? I mean, do I hear what I hear,
or just...? What happened? Do I really live now? Oh dear Jesus, thank you that...that I
may breathe again the daylight even if all seems so sick in this room in its present
gloom. However, I thank You so for freeing me from the even worse night. But freedom?
What does that word really mean? And all possibilities there are, are they all some sort of
freedom? Say! I just keep wondering. Yes, is that freedom? And wasn't he right who
claimed that freedom lies in its restriction, yes. restriction, yes? But why? why? Yes Yes
Why should I really have some limitations?? limitations? Yes why? Why should, why
should I restrict myself?

[Everything suddenly goes dark, power outage in both places, but power returns after a
few seconds]



What now?! What?! What now?! What happens here? What happens here? Has night-
time returned? Oh no! No! It seems to be a... A powercut! a powercut. Fhasteo-bethat
way- Well that explains it all! Thank You Lord! Look! The light is coming back, Daylight is
coming back again. again. Thank You Lord. That was stupid of me. What we witnessed
was a failure and breakdown of power. Well look! My computer restarted.

[Ivan logs on to a newspaper to read....Amora, on the other hand, wants to see a movie
so she logs on to a cinema website]

Do I need to see and read all this miserable news? Aren’t my own problems quite
enough? Maybe I should see a film this evening? I wonder what movies are being
screened tonight. Maybe a romantic movie? Away from all these demons, all these
demons. What is this? Let me see now! "Seventh Heaven?" What can this be? "Seventh
Heaven?" Wonder what this is? "Find some passion today!" "Find a hot passion!" That's
what it says. "Find a life partner!" Yes, that's what it says here. "Find your love,
experience true romance on Seventh Heaven." That's what it says. A web site? Maybe I
should try it? I have nothing to lose. Yes, I have nothing to lose. I'll log in. Lo lo I will log
in. I'll log in. I'll log in . I'm logging in now. Want to see what is showing at the cinema. I
hope something beautiful. Maybe there is a film at Palladium tonight. Might this one be
interesting? "Meet your true love today." What a funny title for a film. "Meet your true
love today!" What a funny title for a film! "Meet your true love today!"? That sounds
strange for the title of a movie. Seundsreally-strangein-my-—carthat thisshould bea
moevier But let me see. This is something totally different, a link to a web site: "Seventh
Heaven!" I'm logging in! I'm logging in! I'm logging in! Welcome my friends! Here, you
will find true love. Just fill in your personal details in the box. Do you mean here? Yes
that’s right. Do I write here? Exactly. And then you must give your e-mail address. ¥
mustbe Do you mean here? That's right! Now, you must also setup-create a profile,
and describe your true character, well you know, who you are and so on. Here? Yes, that
is so correct and you should know that a photo of yourself certainly will increase your
chances of finding a friend. And even more than so: together grow, someone to know.
Yes, even more than so. You mean...? What I mean? Yes, please. That you have
everything to win and nothing to lose. Me? Correct. And now just upload your photo!
Mine? Yes, and then just add some words what they really describe. It should be about
you. Me? Right! About you. Who else do you think can come into question? Your
neighbour? Or your cousin? Should that be funny? Was that meant to be one of your
jokes? Tell me! How can you question my wish to be helpful in every way and give you
both some support and make you feel...and not be an imbecile? So try to, yes try to, try
always be yourself. Who else should I... Who else should I...be? be? Wonder who?
Wonder who? Let us stop that quibbling now, and work towards a solution for you two.

[They upload photos, discover them, and start typing at their computers. ]

Hello there! Who are you? Someone told me to log in! Same thing here. Really? Yes,
really. Say who... Someone told me to log in as.... Who are you well then? Me? That's
right. Who are you? Am a... Please tell! smalltown woman. Exciting! But I guess that you
are far away from my place? What is my answer to that? We are still close to each other,
for after all your photo is here in front of my eyes, and that is so exciting, so close here
on my screen. Oh yes! Your photo is also popping up here,+te before my eyes, here on
my computer screen. How close it feels now. Oh yes! It is really strange. As if we... As if
we... As if we... As if we were real! So strange! Indeed.

What is happening here? Say, what is going on here inside me? Everything is upside
down. Don't get anything at all. For it feels as if I've known you for such a long, long
time. How can...? How can this be so? Who are you that brings all those memories alive?
Memories? If I only had an answer I certainly would tell, Tell me what? but I cannot
understand why these sounds and images spin around, around, around in my brain in all



these strange scenes. Voices of the night they keep ringing in my ears, yes. Images
appear. Memories full of worries. Where do they all come from? I understand. It is from
my dream. What do you mean? I heard your night there. I saw your soul there. And I felt
closeness, experienced your life. Yes, It really shakes me, so what you are saying. was it,
is it. It So is bewildering! must it truly be. Yes, it must be so even for me. Because it
feels as if I also heard your dream being played in mine. In my dream. In my own dark
night.

Tell me who are you that Tell me makes my heart how can beat my heart so hard beat in
this so, very strange beat this moment? hard? Ever since the Your voice lives the first in
moment. me, lives within Ever me since the from the night. first It moment. lives within
me, Ever in me since the from the the first night. Your moment, voice it lives your voice
in me, lives lives within within me. me.

Please tell me, I want to ask you, is there a name behind what's written? Who's first to
tell? Me, or you? Me or you, or me? You, or me? Together? So... Let us telll My name is
Amora. Ivan. Such an a lovely exotic name you have. Where are you then? In the south?
Or north? Or elsewhere? Quite close to the water, where roses are blooming levely
sweetly. And you my friend? Are you by any chance near maybe-<€lesete my little town?
Two hundred miles from the big one? No, I live in the big city alone all by myself, where I
can pray and seek true meaning. Well, as your dreams might have described, as your
dreams might have described, you both are two solitarians who are searching. You have
registered for free with access to... with access to a new heaven where eternal love can
flow. So begin now! Tell all your secrets! Tell all in written words, what do you like and
dislike on earth.

So you are a spiritual person, who can face a woman with a true sense of all those
wonderful sparkling days and nights. Yes all those ardent moments? Amora, you bring
life to all things that were hidden in my soul, in my sad heart. It may slumber deep in the
night. We shall meet here again. Can hardly wait until tomorrow. Good night, Ivan! Good
Good night!

[Morning. They have now logged in]

Good morning, Amora. I must have dreamt about you, because my mind is full of
intoxication, a buzz of light, a fizz that keeps rushing all through my blood. Where does it
all come from? What is happening inside me? Grey becomes red! Black turns white!

He is back in here, and new is looking for me. Already before merring daylight has
arrived. I have to answer now. Hello Ivan! Amora, tell me how has your night has-been.
Oh! Please Ivan tell! What can I say? Please All tell! is so me! absolutely magical, What is
happening to you and me? What is happening? Wonder how old she might be? Dare I
ask her age? However, I do think I'd like to know that. May I ask how old you are? I am
fortytwo and I live in the city Amorville.

[He googles her name and address on the keyboard, "Do you want to know someone's
age?" Her name and age come up.]

What now? She s not fortytwo! Don't get it! Can't understand why you don't say the way
it is. Can't see the truth is here. Amora, you have not been telling the truth. Your age is
not what you say. I'll log out now.

[He is very sad. And she is deeply disappointed in herself for her untruth that scared him
away, cannot forgive herself; a few days pass now.]



Everything feels so empty without her. The birds are silent, and the morning is cold, and
every single colour is—has gone.

[He is writing...]
I still have to log on to Seventh Heaven. Seventh Heaven. Maybe she's in there after all.
[we see her write, but not her words]

Amora I'll log are in to you still there? Seventh Heaven. So please respond! Are you
there? If so, please let me know. Here I am, but can you forgive me, please, for not
telling you the truth. Thank for understanding me better than I do myself myself. Oh
Ivan I have missed you so much every day that has passed. Me too. I feel the same eaeh
every time I look at your photo here on my computer. What... What... if... if... What...
What...if... if... what... if... if... we... we... would... would call... call... each... each-other?
Each other? Who will... Who will call who will call who will call who? I... I can... can call...
call... you. you. Please just tell me your...please just tell me your number.

Hello! It is me, Amora. Finally we can listen to...each other's voices. The moon is shining
on my balcony, and the night is so magical so magical. Magic light! On two people...
...who see the... see... same the same moonlight from two ...different cities, two people in
two cities, two voices in two cities, and the same moon over us. Do you think we could,
that we could...? You mean that...? Do you mean that we...? Yes that we... That we... That
maybe we two could meet? You and I? We can... can meet in real life. Meet the person
behind... ... behind that soft voice, behind that beautiful voice. And meet each other. Yes,
to meet in real life. I can travel I can travel to you. Ivan, I can take the train to your big
city. So, do you really mean that you are willing to do that? But, perhaps that we may
not love each other when we meet? Maybe so. We might have to hide... Yes, maybe we
must hide behind a pillar, a pillar. Hide behind what? A pillar. Yes, we can speak behind
a... What? a pillar where, where we can speak to each other on our cell phones. That's
right, since we do love each other's voices. So true, it's such a pleasure listening to your
voice, Ivan. We must have courage. Yes, and to say those three words such such as "I
love you." Tomorrow I will take the train Amora! to you.

[Amora travels to Ivan accompanied by her friend Hilvu]
Act 11

Hilvu! Hurry up! The train is leaving! ‘Beut-thisIvanhe—hecould-beanyone—=a
psyecopath—whe—- Psychopath? Crazy talk! I feel him deep inside. It was love from the

very start. And romance. My God Im SO nervous now' +see—but—yeu—ean—a4ways

yequJaee—aﬁd4et—me—teH4mm—ye&the’ee—ts—aﬂ—e+d—eﬁe Out of the questlonI He deflnltely

knows my voice. It's ir through our voices that we've really fallen in love. WeHT-<ceuld

tell-himthatI'veecaughta—<old. You must be joking? Ne;—sineceyeumean+eallymuchto
me—Dees—yeu%daugh%er—kﬁew—abeut—t—msi’—I thlnk you should Ieave her out. ThanksI ¥eu

I don t Want to hear moreI ery—eause—l—ﬁeed—te—get—eff—vew—seen—ﬁﬁee—l—have
Aha? atthe

He She He She can can be...He could be the love that I need. Soon Soon soon she's
sitting on the train. soon he'll be at the hotel. And where can I buy a red rose for Amora?
What if he will forget the time. Where can I buy her a red rose! And some sparkling
champagne? Where? Now, what if he will forget which hotel it is?



I I have to have to stop hurry on worrying now. Ah, what a beautiful flower! So, let me
now give it to you my love, a rose so full of closeness, beauty, sweetness. Let us see this
rose as a symbol for... that rose as a symbol for our true love love. A beginning e for our
time, rose for our time together. My passé past And mine hepe May it remain passé in
the past. With you I'll find the flower fragrance again, a rose for the future to come.
There! At that table there! Did you...? Did you...? Yes, I have preordered. You're so kind!
And such gentle eyes... And such a lovely smile sheshe has. Please! Thanks! Here we
have Pol Roger, Pol Roger! Oh, really a French character. Cheers, my beloved! Cheers to
us this evening! And that we now have found each other here. To you and me! Let us
have some scampi, shellfish. And I have prepared everything in my apartment. Can we
first go up to my your hotel room? Should we do it now? I am flying! I am flying! Flying!
We are flying, flying. We two are flying into the deepest... My love, we are caressing the
mountain top, into the deep. We are caressing the mountain top, we two in one body.
Two Two in one body. Lo logging in, we are logging into each other. Two become one.

Here we are. I live eight floors up. With a view of the city roofs. But can we two see
beyond it all? Let us now both forget the past. The future is there for us to catch. Look!
In any case the food is ready now. It smells so nice. We don't really need to look much
further than we do right now. So Appetit! Bon Appetit!

I wish, wish that I could stay a little longer with you, Ivan. And why do you have to go
back so soon, after only one day? Well, you see, tomorrow is my daughter's birthday and
she has had a tough time recently. I see. Let me follow you to the train station. Oh
thanks, you are so kind. So So I you will will take me you to the train station?

Soon At the train what time...? leaves but I... Can't you want to stay! She He maybe...
Wonder... Wonder... Wonder... No. No, I must not think that way! Your train Look my train
has arrived now! There's There's your my wagon your wagon. Its doors seem to be open
now.

Act III
[Morning. Ivan wakes up and ponders sadely ]

We two love each other so very deeply. But I do wonder how things will work out for you
and me. For how can we manage together when we are so many miles from each other
Please Amora tell me, how? Good morning, Ivan. Hope you had a pleasant night. Yes,
but... But what? Well, I wonder how we can preserve our love at a distance when I am
here and you there. How will it work? But Ivan, please do not forget that all our love is
only half its worth if we do not share it you and me. So let us embrace it, not deny it.
Have a look at this Youtube link that one must cherish and nurture love constantly.

[He clicks on the link and the film "The Porcelain Flower and Love" is being played back.]

But how can we cherish the other, when you are there and me here, so far away? So how
can we nurture our love now? My love, listen! Maybe you should move here, move down
here to me? Would you like that? Say! My love, Say! I will move down Please! to you
Say! move down When? to you. When? Now! Yes!

[Ivan is arriving to Amora’s place]

Hello Hello love, hello! Was your trip fine? Oh yes. My mind was on the youtube clip. You
mean the... That's right, the song about the flower and our love and that we need to
water them. Yes, cherish them, nurture both: the flower and our love. But listen, why
don't you pack up your things now? Here is a room fo all. That will be fine. Guess you



feel a little tired after your trip? A little yes. But let us have something to eat now. Allow
me to offer you. Oh, that's lovely! Let me just put my things here.

[They have now returned to her house after their restaurant visit]

Good grief! That's quite a pile! Yes, I know, Ivan. But I have not been feeling very well
for some time now. I... I hope you understand. will take care of it! No problem. You can
rest. Thanks! See you tomorrow. Yes, good night! There! That will be all.

[Both sing in their dreams]

Maybe Maybe he she... she can not can not maybe maybe he she can not love me now,
love me now, when I feel she feels like she does. like I do. Wonder if, Wonder if it will
work? Well, you have yourself to blame now. And you should never have broken up. Now
you can lie there with no backup. But... Consequences must be faced But... when one is
acting in haste. But I have Ivan who...... For sure, a true sensualist, your little sweet
honey, but short of money. But quite frankly, I couldn't care, you may have him there.
So goodbye then. Look! Well look there! Is it not my Ivan, who now surely will regret it
all? And certainly will miss me twentyfold. No! Yes, this will not work out. She's... She's
not really your type. But she's the one who can... the one who never will understand that
I was your treasure and not some pleasure. But quite frankly I do not care, you can have
her there. So goodbye now!

Good morning, I think we both might not have had any sweet dreams. That's right! So
strange! I think I also felt your dream in mine. That we both shared our dreams.
Whatever it was. No, let us now forget it all. Though I think I'll stay here and rest a little
longer. No problem, I will have some breakfast now. Do so, and you do not need to think
about me, I'm fine and will have some coffee soon. Okay. I see. Thanks! See you soon
then. Kiss! Kiss! Kiss! Kiss! Not very pleasant having breakfast alone. Oh well, she
probably needs to sleep instead of sharing a cup of coffee with me. Well I guess she's got
a good reason. Although I...I was hoping that...O well, it's all right. Hope that he's not
mad at me for my decision to rest here in bed a little longer.

[New scene with the daughter and mother Amora, they are having a little argument]

But-metherwhy-doentyeu-steprew?Yeuecant- But sweetheart I only meant... only

meant that if.... New-please-stop-controlling-metikeyoualways-det- Emma! Emma
you...! Met—her—'—Met—heF'#etkH—have—te .What? Shaﬁe—&pl How can you speak that way?

L Yes, but always you prefer to
celebrate Chrlstmas W|th your daddy Never hereI WeH—I—am—heFe—new— So let us have
some coffee then? Surel-

[The doorbell rings]

Will you open? ¥es I think it's Ivan. Yeu-mean-hethatyou—=2- Hello, do I see...?? Emma

yes;—daughterto... How pleasant, I am Ivan. Niee-seeing-you;—tvanr,butI-have-bookeda
time-in—the-gym—se-l see-Ineed-teteavenew: Hope that we meet again soon, Emma. Se

doTalse-hope: Goodbyel Emma doesn't feel that well. And after the divorce she always
favours her father. He has such an impact on her. Too bad! Yes, and it's so very hard for
me as well; that she doesn't want...I see, that doesn't sound very good. It makes me
sad, my daughter...



[A few days pass towards Christmas, when there is a ring at Amora's door]

Hello Hilvu! Please, do enter!

—well thanks, that sounds very
lovely! ¥es—+mytoves May I introduce Ivan? Hi, Ivan. H;Hibvu= Let us have a seat.

[They enter the living room. Hilvu is not entirely comfortable with Ivan around. Ivan is
singing to himself. The audience sees A and H talking in the background]

Have a feeling that this Hilvu doesn't like me at all. Strange and cold was her handshake.
I think I'll leave them to themselves. Yes I will. Excuse me, but I have to see to an
important thing. Well sure, Ivan. Nepreblem- We will stay here and talk a little. Okey.
Pleasureseeing-yout Indeed yes. Have a nice time. See you later my Ivan.. Yes, Amora.
Geedbye! Goodbye!

[Ivan goes to his room. H and A continue to talk in the background, and H shows some
erotic feelings for A. Ivan hums along to the woodwind music which is music from the
hymn from the CD that he will soon play back as well.]

[A + H are seen listening to the music, which corresponds to bars 10-13 of the CD, which
can be heard in the background]

Se-he's-the-one-who-you-metrecentlyatthat-web-site,isathe?-Yes, and he is so
fantastic, spiritual and romantic. Spirttual?Yes;—you—certatnly-hearthatforsure—What do
you mean? WeHﬁwa&tH&kmg—abetHhaHm&etha%he—ptays—A%eﬁeHeaﬂy—sufethat

veh:rme— Do you mean it's too Ioud? Irﬁdeed—rt—rs—se'—Never thought about it. I—wequé

nevertolerate-that-velume—No-way! Do you mean that it's......? Feeteoud—TFhinkHi-have
te-teavel Why don't you simply come again some other time? Suret

[Amora knocks on Ivan’s door]

Hi! Hi! Perhaps the level of the volume is too high? You must be joking? This is not
particularly high volume. No! No, this is not true! I do not understand what you're saying
now. There is no way that this music... But if it can be heard by the nextdoor
neighbours...? Nonsense! This can't be true. I mean through the walls. This such very soft
music? But really it was... "But really it was what...?" Why do you attack me the way you
do? But it was not really me... What? I am not the one who... You who...? It was Hilvu who
said that... What I hear now makes me so pissed! So it wasn't really you who...? No, it
was Hilvu who said that the volume... Yes! I knew that directly, that this person is a... But
please say no more! She's after all my friend friend?! who has helped me when I've felt
down. But can't you really see what she wants? No, stop that now! She Will you stop! is
for sure a true man hater! You are going too far! So is she! Stop now! No, don't open up
Police here! Open up the door! Oh my God! Just a moment! We would like to see
you! See me? Yes! Why is that? Because your neighbours here have heard a loud
scream, and threats. But listen! Listen? That's right! You listen to us now! How
shall we handle all this? Now we shall handle all this mess! You sit here! So
horrible! Everything's spinning. And nothing's like in the beginning. Oh my God! So tell
us now all! You have hardly been taking sugar and salt! What is this about? You
violate me! Really? We will swab you now! Ivan's temper frightens me. Although I do
want him here. And now he's sitting there. It's so horrible! How shall we handle all this?
How? We are now ready. Here is a standard report, about people of your sort.

...... ' m petty narcotics offence. h m

...... i M=rogated without a lawyer present. Ivan denies any crime. You
may leave now! But we will arrest you if you keep staying at Amora's place.




Please hold me, darling! Darling, so terrible! Yes! My heart is beating so. Totally
exhausted now! I understand. I don't know how we shall manage...... But if we... Ivan, I
really need to have a rest now. I see.

Ivan, I remember when we shared our dreams, our dreams. And when the... the same
moon shone over us two at the same time in two different places. And I will never stop
loving you, I understand, Ivan. Amora. Good night. Good night, my love. Good night!

[Ivan is going home home early the next morning, realizing the difficulty of sharing
everyday life in physical life, and wants to preserve the deep love from "Seventh
Heaven.” Maybe they can live together one day after all?]

Say, where are you, Ivan? Amora it... I do not see... will not... your shoes... work... here.

out. Are you at some café? It will not work out. Are you at some... No, Amora. café? Tell

me! No, not at all. Is it... You see... so that... I have... you... I... really have... have...? I am
now... Ivan, here and... have you...? our love... Is it... Our love... so that... it shall live. you
have... I have.... gone home... gone home again? again.

There you are! You have come back here to Seventh Heaven, the very true one. You both
have understood that love will last here forever, forever. Now your problems are over.
And you may always, always love the words that you write. Love you so, Amora. Ivan,
our voices could be turned into an opera. So true!



