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DISTRIBUTION  

 

Don Fernando, Minister - Baritone  

Pizarro, Governor of a State prison - Baritone  
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Jaquino, Doorman - Tenor  
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WEEK SEVEN:  

 

ROCCO 

Fidelio!   

  

LEONORE 

It is he! It is he!  

  

FLORESTAN 

Who is this young man?  

  

ROCCO 

My key-holder and in a few days my son-in-law  

(to Leonore) You are so shaken!  

  

  

Nr. 15 Trio  

  

FLORESTAN 

In better worlds you will be rewarded,  

Heaven has sent you here to me,  

  

Oh, thank you for having quenched my thirst,  

But I am helpless to repay you your good deed.  

  

ROCCO 

I willingly quench this poor man’s thirst,  

He has but little time to live.  

  

LEONORE 

How powerfully he attracts me,  



Oh if I could free him. 

 

FLORESTAN 

This good lad seems moved,  

Ah, if I could win him over!  

  

LEONORE 

How powerfully he attracts me,  

Oh if I could free him.  

  

ROCCO 

I willingly quench this poor man’s thirst,  

He has but little time to live.  

  

LEONORE 

This small piece of bread – for two days  

I have carried it about with me.  

  

ROCCO 

I wish I could, but must say,  

I dare not let you do it.  

  

LEONORE 

You gave the poor man to drink.  

  

ROCCO 

It must not be, it must not be!  

  

LEONORE 

He has but little time to live.  

  



ROCCO 

It must not be, it must not be!  

  

LEONORE 

He has but little time to live.  

  

ROCCO 

Then so be it, you can risk it.  

  

LEONORE 

Here, take this bread,  

You poor man, you poor man!  

  

 

FLORESTAN 

Oh thank you, thank you! oh thank you! 

 

In better worlds you will be rewarded,  

Heaven has sent you here to me.  

  

  

LEONORE 

How powerfully he attracts me,  

Oh if I could free him.  

You poor man, you poor man!  

  

ROCCO 

I willingly quench this poor man’s thirst,  

He has but little time to live.  

The poor man, the poor man!  

He has but little time to live.  



  

FLORESTAN 

This good lad seems moved,  

Ah, if I could win him over!  

I am helpless to repay you your good deed.  

Heaven, heaven has sent you here to me,  

  

Oh, that I am unable to reward you!  

Oh, thank you! I am helpless to repay you your good deed.   

  

LEONORE 

It is more than I can bear!  

Poor man! poor man!  

  

  

ROCCO 

He has but little time to live. Poor man! poor man! 


