Water of Life

(by S. Berlin)

Characters:
Oldest Son

Dwarf

Second Son

Princess

Third Son

Guards

King


Chorus

Three Sons:
The king, our father, is sick unto death-

If help comes not soon, he will draw his last breath

Old Man:
Help there is, but hard it to find



The water of life just can keep king alive

Oldest Son:
The water of life I will go to find;



The kingdom surely then will be mine

Oldest Son:
Father, give me leave to ride,



The water of life to bring to your side

King:

My son, the dangers are too great
Oldest Son:
Oh dearest father, let me go!

King:

You wish it son, son, then be it so

Dwarf:
Whither away so fast, oh Prince?

Oldest Son:
Not of your business, silly shrimp!

Dwarf:
A spell upon you for your rude way!



Trapped between mountains you shall stay!

Chorus:
Trapped between mountains the prince stuck fast.



The second son went to the king at last.

Second Son:
Since my older brother has not come back



Give me leave to try my luck



Father, give me leave to ride


The water of life to bring to your side

King:

My son, the dangers are to great



I fear you will meet your brother’s fate

Second Son:
Oh dearest father, let me go!

King:

You wish it son, then be it so.

Dwarf:
Whither away so fast, oh prince?

Second Son:
That’s not  your business, silly shrimp!

Dwarf:
A spell upon you for your rude way!



Trapped between mountains you shall stay!

Chorus:
Trapped between mountains the prince stuck fast.



The second son went to the king at last.

Third Son:
Since my second brother has not come back



Give me leave to try my luck.



Father, give me leave to ride



The water of life to bring to your side.

King:

My son, the dangers are too great,



I fear you will meet your brothers’ fate

Third Son:
Oh dearest father, let me go!

King:

You wish it son, then be it so.

Dwarf:
Whither away, with such great speed!

Third Son:
The water of life I go to seek.

Dwarf:
Since you are mannerly and polite



I shall give you advice that you may go right.



In an enchanted castle’s yard



Whose gates two hungry lions guard



Springs the water of life from a fountain fair.



Strike thrice with this wand on the iron door.



And with these loaves the lions feed,


Then fetch the water with great speed



Run back before the clock strikes twelve

· or a prisoner you shall find your self!
Third Son:
For your great kindness my thanks to you



What you advise me I shall do.

Chorus:
The young prince to the castle rode,



The door swung open at the third stroke.


Each lion reared an angry head,



He stilled their roars with the loaves of breath.



Enchanted princess he  found in a hall;



He took the rings from their fingers all.



A sword and a loaf of bread he found.



He took them with him from the ground.



In another room was a princess fair



Who rejoiced  to see him as he came there

Princess:
Welcome, prince, you have set me free!



The lord of my kingdom you shall be.



Come back to me within a year



And we shall have our wedding here.



Now hasten todraw the water of life,



And be gone before the clock strikes twelve.

Chorus:
But as the prince went hurrying on


He came to yet another room.

Third Son:
This new-made bed invites me to stay



I’ll rest just a little on my way…



A quarter to twelve the clock has struck.



I must be on my way and hurry back!
