The Admin Officer of Seville

Players

DR, Planner, Soprano

PC, Planner, Soprano

SW, Planner, Soprano

JL, Planner, Soprano

CC, Planner, Mezzo-Soprano

CT, The Count, Bass

Sung in English with Italian Housestyle

Setting

Planners have been discussing Action Plans and Car Parking. The Count wishes to infiltrate the group and discuss Action Plans and Car Parking, but the entry criteria has not been met, the Resources Library has not been completed!

Act 1 Scene 1

Beneath the P&C Chandelier. CC summons The Count to prove his worthiness to the Planning Team.

CC
Pray come with me, Sire


The hour of judgement is here


Repent you may not


For your time has come

Count
Repent nor I will


My decision is made

Act 1 Scene 2

DT’s Office, twilight. The Count enters the Court

Count
My case is brief but convincing

DR
Behold this fine news

PC
Let judgement commence

Count
My scribes hath sought 


Answers to your many questions, my Lords


Where your resources do dwindle


We do propose to reuse


Where your almanacks are entrusted to our circle


It shall be that we call upon the scrap

But should there so be a clear decree

Our stores remain well stock’ed

Clear parchment it shall be

JL
The Count does satisfy my unknowing


His messengers’ delivery is renowned


I know he speaks sense


My Count, permit me to entrust unto you


My request for almanacks to be conveyed to me


In a way free from parchment

CC
My Lords, this would suit

SW
Fine by me

DR
Then agreement we have reached


My Count, I bid you continue

Count
My Lords, I express my gratitude


Yea I fear further tests


Upon my honour


For almanacks fine, accrued over time


Do dwarf oak and pine


Storage is plenty, but guidance is low


I beseech you, while my poor scribe doth strive


Light our path one more time

DR
Your case it is made

Your plea will be heard

Such as when time does allow

For pressures bear on all alike

Count
I shall shoulder with you this burden heavy


While I fear to be less of use


My duty to you knoweth no bounds

DR
Fine Count, you jest

Count
Indeed, but this was a serious offer

DR
Your case is strengthening, my Count


But I trust you have no laurels onto which you shall rest


For rather soon, begins your test

Count
Without laurels my commitment is true


Without willow my diligence knows no end


My orchard is cultivated


To permit my subservience

DR
Continue, my Count

Count
My Lords, your burden is known


Our Court may lighten your load, but can offer so much more


While pastures new play carrot to your heart


And the PPD plays stick to your soul


May I bid you look my way


No pressure does bear to decide at this time


An hour we may set


Trust we may build as we do bridges, let us cross together

SW
My Lords, we must consider


The Count can provide


I have work once done by Lord Val


Which we can pass over


My Count pray let us talk

CC
I too must soon be away


This poor climate doth render me restless


Lest my burden go to my Lords


Our friend the Count can break its fall

JL
My experience of the Count instills only trust


His delivery is without doubt

PC
Let us agree

Chorus
Agreed. Agreed

Count
From this moment on


We shall all watch this space


To you I return


Bearing gifts

Act 1 Scene 3

Still DT’s Office, same characters, but a) not even the Mozart da Ponte combo could carry off an Opera with only two scenes, and b) The Count did shuffle nervously on his chair so I guess in a dualistic world sense at least we are dealing with a new setting.

Count
Your Court does stand strong


Its repute not to doubt


But propose I do your good name be published


On parchment fine


Tally it shall with parchments scribed


On Courts throughout this land

SW
Your thoughts we await


With baited breath

Count
On all my powers I will call


This almanack to create

DR
Your case is prepared well


Your answers serve to convince

Count
I speak but from the heart


I act only for my Lords

PC
With what do you wish to persuade the Court


Of progress to actions from words


Your speak it is bold


Your honour stands tall


Yet of acceptance the Court remains shy 

Count
Action to date has spoken volumes


While tinged with delay, our commitment is pervasive


While tinged with unknowing


Our direction stands strong


When few are the visits to our comrade the out tray


Quality is our watchword, deliver we shall.

Chorus
Deliver. Deliver.

Count
I hear tell that around you the following do gather


Tellings and almanacks from many a day


That activities of the Court do depend on their usage


And that confusion becometh a common event

DR
On this does judgement depend


Guidance you shall have


Hear this, our resources beckon


Restore order, my Count, and praise will be yours


Restore order and suitable reference guides


Combine with Resource Centre kin

Count
I deliver this pledge


That books and almanacks old

Be paired, shelved and bound

That guides be created deciphering location

Source, use and subject

Parchment bold entrusted to me

Returns to you in a scene of order

Where your time it is spared

Your resources together

Chorus
Our trust it is staked


May all be concluded.

Count
My promises made


I await the Court’s verdict

DR
May this be your task


Among others agreed


Let Court be adjourned


My Count we pray you fair speed.

Chorus
Our trust it is staked

May all be concluded

