
IRIDAE, manuscript  

Mythological, ritualistic, poetic, ambiguous, cold light, darkness between acts 

ACT I 
[Intro, instrumental] 

INTERIOR, BLACK BOX: 
Darkness and silence. Then music fades in together with lights (cold blue-green gradient 
on the wall, cold blue-white from above) 

Three characters, two women and a man or vice versa; A, M and G, lay spread out on the 
black shiny floor. One of them gradually gets up and begins to wander across the room as if 
on rubble or crashed glass - correlating with similar sounds and breathing in the music. 
The room also harbors symbolic pieces; the fictive textile characters Psyche and IRIDAE, a 
black transparent fabric on the floor and a black-clothed small table with two big golden 
rings (in this version replacing a vinyl player with a broken record and a red electric guitar 
with an amplifier)  

Fades out to pitch black and silent for a short while 

ACT II 
[The characters follow the correlating singing lines from the speakers with minimalistic 
movement] 

The dim light fades in along with the music 

The characters are still scattered but now standing. Soon in slight, ritualistic, geometric 
movement, sometimes frozen after each performance. The trio act past each other into the 
audience room, sometimes relating to each other but more often oblivious in their own 
worlds 

M following:  
Two… two… x2 
Somebody who will listen better 
than you, than you 
To someone who will listen better x2 
To somebody else who will listen 
(To somebody else x2/3) 

G, turns to the floating textile character Psyche: 
And I ask why do you Psyche have to repeat unless it leads anywhere x2 

M following: 
In some blinded cases you can't see the truth x3 

A following: 
I don't understand x3 



[Drone] 

A following: 
An angel is what you see behind 
casted shadows we can't align 

G following: 
The fools of all our time 

G & M following: 
But the wrath distorted way beyond 

M following: 
Now there's not much alive, 
unknown subconscious drives 
Their selves were sacrificed, then other’s 

All following: 
Unintegrated shields, forever chasing power 
Is this our final fate? 

The trio entangles in the black transparent fabric which drags them to the floor again 

[Bridge] 

ACT III 
[Instrumental; broken record, crackling, electric guitar with machine sound…] 

A broken record loop accompanies this scene of “dark rehearsal.” A and G struggle with the 
‘theaters of the mind’ while M sleeps pale and drained. Finally she wakes up to the sound 
of a bowed gong and manages to stand up. She spots the table with golden rings  

M tries to unsnare the others but can’t. She gazes to the golden rings and crawls towards 
them. A guitar riff plays off while she lifts them heavily. A manages to tear herself free in 
parallel and tries to release G from the fabric that he is still stuck in. Correlates with 
machine noises and the riff, which turns into a guitar solo – at the same time M gazes 
through the rings now held up in the air. Simultaneously G has managed to get halfway 
free. A who has been struggling for a long time sinks down to the fabric in exhaustion 

ACT IV 

G gets up in the semi-darkness and grabs the rings while the light turns on 

[Fragmented sentences over a backwards choir in the background] 
(Possibly add a couple of sounds / sounding words on improvisation such as Szh, 
crussshed, frrr, phh…) 

The trio channel the griefs and hopes of the world - from different positions and 
movements; sitting, lying, standing, wandering 



M & G following:  
Escalated  

A following: 
Choose your reality 

M following: 
Systemic death 
Acceleration threshold ~ 
Escalated 

A following: 
Loose your instinctive 
The point of no return 
Unimaginable 

G following: 
A o e i ~ 
A in ~ 

M following: 
All the Beauty that we've got before us 
That we've got in vain 
All that we've now lost ~ 

A following: 
All the Beauty that we've now got 
All that we've got in vain ~ 
Lose your manmade body ~ 

A & G following: 
IRIDAE Isidor 
IRIDAE spirits ~ 
IRIDAE kiskôt (onomatopo) 

[Instruments] 

All following: 
The sense-able, sick and despised, 
while actually toxic from the eye-roller's greed 

A & G following: 
IRIDAE Isidor 
IRIDAE spirits ~ 
IRIDAE kiskôt (onomatopo) 

A following: 
Transience x2 

M following: 
Use your sindel kiskôt (onomatopo) 



G following: 
Angels watching / E u i e 

M & A following: 
Easy ward off ~ 

M & G following: 
IRIDAE 

All following: 
[whistling] ~  

A following: 
It was nothing but their weakness, 
projected onto others 

M following: 
They called them the losers 

A & G following: 
Ã ä ä ä ä ää äää ~ 

M following: 
Im let im let lä ä ääst(onomatopo) ~  
Im lä äst  
Ja a a a aow (onomatopo) 
Ja ha aow  
Ja hah ha a aow  
Im lä ä äst (onomatopo) x3  

ACT V 
[Outro, instrumental] 

(Possibly a few song fragments / wording sounds) 

An ambiguous ending. Everyone dances into the fabric closer to each other while the music 
fades out to a closing song as darkness falls


